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INTRODUCTION 


THE BIBLE is one of the most dramatic books to be 
found in any literature. The stories contained in 
the first five books of the Bible for the most part 
are either a collection of dramas or a dramatic de- 
scription and interpretation of the ceremonial re- 
ligion of the Hebrews. The story of creation is a 
dramatic presentation with scenes laid in heaven and 
on earth. It has plot, counterplot, conspiracy, temp- 
tation, with sin and death as the tragic consequences, 
and yet with the rainbow of hope upon the darkened 
sky that the earth shall be redeemed from the curse 
and the Seed of the woman shall bruise the serpent’s 
head. The story of Joseph as found in the book of 
Genesis is a powerful drama in which the passions 
of love and adventure, jealousy, intrigue, and lust 
lead to situations that fairly thrill us with their 
dramatic intensity. The speech of Joseph to his 
brethren in the final scene of reconciliation possesses 
an emotional appeal that is comparable to the 
speeches in the Shakesperian dramas of Julius Cesar 
and Hamlet. The dramatic elements in such books 
as Daniel, Job, Hosea, Isaiah, and Jeremiah are ap- 
parent to every student. We are all children in our 
love of stories, and it is that dramatic element that 
makes the Bible such a marvelously fascinating book. 

Jesus came from the Father with a revelation of 
truth, and that truth he set forth partly by sermons 
but largely by parables. Charles Dickens, the fam- 
ous English novelist, once said that the most pathetic 
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story in any literature is the Parable of the Prodigal 
Son. That parable, like so many of the parables of 
our Lord, is permeated with the dramatic and is the 
foundation of many dramas that have been put on 
the stage. 

There is a growing recognition today of the value 
of the drama in the field of religious education. The 
Federal Council of Churches has recognized that de- 
mand by appointing a Committee on Religious 
Drama. The task of the committee is 


to evaluate religious dramatic material already created; to 
stimulate the creation of new material when needed; to set 
standards for production; and to encourage the use of the 
dramatic method in religious education. 


The drama sermons found in this book were given 
by the writer first to the members of his own con- 
gregation at Sunday-evening services. They were 
given without special costume or scenery—the 
speaker personating the different characters. One 
of the dramas, ‘“‘ Thomas the Twin,” has been deliv- 
ered to fifteen different audiences in less than a year, 
and has been heard by thousands of people over the 
radio. 

The Bible is still almost virgin territory for the 
preacher of the dramatic sermon. Here is, I believe, 
a field that will yield rich returns both in religious 
education and in spiritual uplift and inspiration. 
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JOSEPH, THE DREAMER 


CHARACTERS 


JOSEPH. 

JACOB. 

REUBEN ) 

JupaH_ | sons of Jacob and half-brothers of 
DAN Joseph. 

GAD 


BENJAMIN, youngest son of Jacob and brother of 
Joseph. 
MISHMA, leader of a caravan of Midianites. 


POTIPHAR, minister of police under Pharaoh the King 
of Egypt. 


SEKHET, wife of Potiphar. 
MIDIANITES. 

SLAVES. 

OTHER SONS OF JACOB. 


SCENE I 
JOSEPH DREAMS OF GREATNESS 


(Place, Hebron, land of Canaan, home of JACOB 
and his sons. Time, 1700 B. C. JOSEPH and his 
father JACOB are seen just outside the tent. JOSEPH 
is a youth of seventeen years. He is tall for his age, 
well proportioned, with sparkling eyes and broad 
forehead. He has the appearance of a young prince 
as he stands before his father in his long coat em- 
broidered with many colors.) 


JACOB: Thy brothers are angry with thee. They 
say that I have spoiled thee by too great kindness, 
and that thou feelest thyself to be superior to thy 
brethren. Gad, the son of the slave woman that I 
took to be my wife, urged me to teach thee humility 
by stripping thee of thy coat of many colors. They 
are furious over some dreams which thou hast told 
them. Tell me, what are the dreams which thou 
hast dreamed? 

JOSEPH: In my dreams I seemed to be with my 
brethren in the wheat-field. We were binding the 
sheaves, when suddenly, my sheaf rose and stood 
upright, and as I gazed with astonishment upon this 
strange thing that happened, behold the sheaves of 
my brethren came round about and made obeisance 
to my sheaf. The dream was so vivid, so startling, 
that I wakened out of my slumber. Then deep sleep 
fell upon me, and I dreamed yet another dream. I 
seemed to be standing on the banks of a mighty river. 
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Dense darkness was all about me, but away in the 
distance I could see the twinkling lights of a great 
city. As I stood there, lo, the sun and the moon 
and the eleven stars came rushing toward me, and 
they bowed down before me. 

JACOB: I wonder not that thy brethren were angry 
with thee. Shall I and thy mother and thy brethren 
indeed come to bow down ourselves to thee to the 
earth? 

JOSEPH: Surely I am not responsible for the 
dreams that come to me in the night watches. When 
we fall asleep, we enter into a world over which we 
have no control. Time and space are no longer 
realities. A year may pass in a moment. The most 
impossible things happen, and we have no power to 
stop them. We are like the leaf that has just fallen 
from yonder tree. See, it flutters in the wind. It 
has lost contact with the life that goes down into 
the earth. It is at the mercy of a force that it does 
not understand. So in dreams our souls go out into 
a strange world, and some wind drives us hither 
and thither, and we take part in adventures that 
would be impossible in our waking hours. 

JACOB: My son, dreams are not simply phantoms 
of the night. For every dream there is a reason. 
Tell me what a man dreams about, and I will tell 
you what kind of a man he is. Dreams are the true 
interpreters of our desires, and our ambitions de- 
termine the quality of our dreams. Thy dreams are 
a revelation of thyself. Thou art the son of my 
old age, and I have loved thee with a great love, be- 
cause in thy veins runs the blood of Rachel for whom 
I served fourteen years in the house of Laban. I 
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have watched thee sitting on the hill with thy face in 
thy hands, and I know that even in thy waking hours 
thou art a dreamer of dreams. Tell me, my son, 
what are some of the dreams that come to thee when 
thine eyes are open? 

JOSEPH: My father, I will tell thee all the things 
that are in my heart. I am not content to be a mere 
shepherd of the hills. I love not the solitude of the 
wide, open spaces. Beyond those mountain peaks 
are great cities, surging with a busy, throbbing life. 
It seems to me, sometimes, that I can hear the magic 
call of the city. I long to look upon great monu- 
ments, to talk with men who have devoted their 
lives to learning, to hear the tramp of the soldiers 
and the strains of martial music. In the city there 
are rich prizes for the successful. I feel burning in 
my soul an ambition to attain to some place of 
leadership. I want to make the most of my life. 
My dreams glitter and shine as I watch the flocks 
by day and by night, but I want to go to some place 
where I can make my dreams come true. 

JACOB: Joseph, thou art something more than the 
offspring of my loins. My spirit lives in thee, for I, 
too, amadreamer. Did I ever tell thee of the dream 
that I dreamed the night I fled from the home of 
my father Isaac, to escape the vengeance of my 
brother Esau? That night when the sun set in the 
west and the trailing garments of the night enclosed 
me, a great sadness of soul descended upon me. I 
was alone upon the desert with the stars blazing 
above my head. With a stone for a pillow and the 
sand of the desert for a blanket, I lay down, and in 
my dream it seemed to me that I saw a ladder set up 
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on earth, and the top of it reached to heaven, and 
as I looked, lo, angels of God ascending and descend- 
ing upon it. In my terror I started out of my sleep, 
crying out: “ How dreadful is this place! this is 
none other than the house of God. The Lord is in 
this place, and I knew it not.” That dream was 
the turning-point of my life. I had thought that the 
place to find God was at an altar by some smoking 
sacrifice, and lo! out on the shifting sands in an un- 
sanctified spot and with my soul quivering like a 
leaf in a storm, the God of heaven was manifested 
upon a ladder lost in a cloud of glory. It was then 
that I vowed a vow that if God would be with me, 
and keep me in the way that I should go, and give me 
bread to eat and raiment to put on, the Lord would 
be my God, and of all that I had I would surely give 
him a tenth. 

JOSEPH: My father, I thank thee for all thy loving 
care and especially because thou art not angry with 
me on account of my dreams. The God who came 
to thee in the desert shall be my God, and him only 
shall I serve. 

JACOB: Thy brethren are at Shechem feeding the 
flocks. Behold! I send thee unto them with gifts 
that they may be well disposed toward thee. Follow 
the yellow track that goes over the hill toward 
Bethlehem. Thou shalt ride upon my camel which 
can outride any camel in the land of Canaan. I 
shall pray that God may guard thee from wild beasts 
and robbers and bring thee back safely to thy father’s 
house. 

JOSEPH: I thank thee, my father, for this evidence 
of thy confidence in me. My heart is stirred as I 
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think of the joyous adventures that may await me 
on the other side of those hills which lift their heads 
high into the sky. May the Lord watch between 
me and thee while we are absent one from the other. 


SCENE II 
THE WAY OF THE DREAMER IS HARD 


(Place, Dothan, where the sons of JACOB are tend- 
ing their flocks. They are discussing the favoritism 
that JACOB shows toward JOSEPH.) 


DAN: He struts around among us like a peacock 
in his coat of many colors. The old man guards 
him as if he were a priceless jewel. For us, hard, 
back-breaking labor in the fields, exposure to rain 
and tempests as we watch the flocks, constant peril 
from wild beasts and robbers; but for the son of 
Rachel, a life of comfort and ease. He is too young, 
so our father says, to take part in the rough life of 
the shepherd, too innocent to join in our coarse talk 
and ways. 

GAD: Because my mother Zilpah was formerly a 
slave in the household of Jacob he thinks that he is 
better than Iam. When he told his dreams the other 
day I could hardly refrain from killing him, even as 
Cain killed his brother Abel. Let us take counsel 
how we may put him to death. 

REUBEN: I implore you, my brethren, to put all 
thoughts of vengeance away from you. Remember 
that he is our brother, and that if anything should 
happen to him, it would bring down the gray hairs 
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of our father with sorrow to the grave. But see, 
who is this coming over the hill from Shechem? 

GAD: It is the dreamer, and he rides upon our 
father’s favorite camel. Now we have him in our 
power. Let us kill him and throw him into this pit. 

REUBEN: I am willing that he should be thrown 
into the pit, but his blood must not be spilt. 

JOSEPH: My brethren, I bring you oil and wine, 
raisins and cakes of figs from’ our father. I looked 
for you at Shechem, but found you not. Why did 
you leave Shechem and come to Dothan? 

What have I done that you give me no kiss of 
welcome? Why are you silent when I ask you a ques- 
tion? Why do you look at me in such a strange way? 
Your looks terrify me. 

(The brothers of JOSEPH close in upon him and 
seizing him they strip him of his coat of many colors. 
REUBEN, under a pretense of holding his arms, whis- 
pers that he will return in the night hours and rescue 
him from the pit. JOSEPH is thrown into the pit. 
JUDAH has taken no part in this act of violence. 
REUBEN leaves the company and goes over the hill. 
The brothers sit down a little distance from the 
mouth of the pit and feast upon the provisions that 
JOSEPH has brought to them. As they talk together 
they see approaching a string of camels.) 

JUDAH: It is a caravan of Midianites on the way 
to Egypt. 

DAN: Let us go out to meet them, lest they come 
near and hear the cries of Joseph from the pit. 

JUDAH: I have a better plan. If we leave Joseph 
in the pit he will die of thirst and starvation. If 
we slay him and conceal his blood, there is no profit 
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in it for any of us. Come, and let us sell him to 
the Midianites, and let not our hands be upon him, 
for he is our brother, our flesh. 

(JOSEPH is taken out of the pit and is held in the 
fierce grasp of DAN and GAD. MISHMA, leader of 
the caravan, approaches the sons of JACOB.) 

JUDAH: Who art thou and whither art thou 
bound? 

MISHMA: I am Mishma, leader of the caravan, 
and we are on the way to Egypt with spices and 
balm and slaves for the market in Memphis. 

JUDAH: We have here a youth who is a slave in 
our household that we shall be glad to sell thee if 
Wwe can agree on a price. 

MISHMA: How many pieces of silver do you want 
for him? 

JUDAH: We will let him go for thirty pieces of 
silver. 

MISHMA: He has the appearance of one who is 
unaccustomed to hard labor. I do not think that 
he will last long in the fields. I will pay thee twenty 
pieces of silver and take a chance in selling him to 
some merchant. 

JOSEPH: My brethren, have mercy upon me. 
Surely this is some rude jest. I cannot believe that 
you would sell your father’s son into slavery. 

DAN: Thou wilt soon learn that this is no rude 
jest. We hate thee, thou son of Rachel, because thy 
father has set thee above thy brethren. We hate 
thee because thou didst come to us riding on our 
father’s favorite camel in thy coat of many colors. 
We hate thee because of thy dreams. When thou art 
toiling as a slave in Egypt remember thy dream of 
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the sun, the moon, and the eleven stars bowing 
down. before thee. 

JUDAH: He is yours for the twenty pieces of silver. 
Take him and be gone. 

(The silver is paid into the hands of JUDAH. 
JOSEPH fights for freedom as the Midianites start 
to lead him away, but the whip descends upon his 
bare back, and he is thrust in with the other slaves. 
In a few moments the caravan of Midianites is out 
of sight and hearing.) 

GAD: What shall we say when our father asks us 
what has become of Joseph? 

DAN: I have thought of a plan whereby we may 
deceive him. Let us kill a goat, and dip the coat 
of many colors in the blood. Then we can take the 
coat to our father, and he will suppose that a wild 
beast hath devoured him. 

JUDAH: The plan is good, and it will probably fool 
our father; but already I am beginning to repent 
this evil deed we have done. The cries of Joseph 
as he was led away by the Midianites are ringing 
in my ears. But what’s done cannot be undone. Kill 
the goat, dip the coat in the blood, and let’s away 
to Hebron and break the news to the old man. 


SCENE III 
THE SHATTERED DREAMS OF JACOB 


(Place, Hebron, land of Canaan. JACOB and BEN- 
JAMIN are walking in the fields. BENJAMIN is the 
youngest son of JACOB and full brother of JOSEPH. 
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He is now about ten years of age and bears a strik- 
ing resemblance to JOSEPH.) 

BENJAMIN: I miss Joseph. It seems like a long 
time since he went away. When will he be home 
again? 

JACOB: He ought to have returned yesterday. It 
is the first time that he has ever been away from 
home. I pray God that no evil thing has happened 
to him on his journey. 

BENJAMIN: Joseph is my own brother. I am al- 
ways happy when he is around. He isso kind to me, 
and we have such good times together. When he 
laughs it is like a little bird singing in my heart. 

JACOB: He is like his mother Rachel. She was 
the most beautiful woman God ever created, and she 
was as good as she was beautiful. The years that 
I served for her in the house of Laban seemed but 
as the passing of a few days, so great was my love 
for her. 

BENJAMIN: I have never seen my mother. She 
died when I was born. Sometimes I dream that 
she is alive and holding me in her arms. 

JACOB: She died holding thee in her arms, and be- 
cause of my great love for her I have been both 
mother and father to thee and Joseph. But see, here 
come thy brethren riding down the hill. Benjamin, 
thine eyes are younger than mine. Canst thou see 
thy brother Joseph in the company? 

BENJAMIN: He must be among them, but the 
clouds of dust hide the faces of the company. 

(In a few minutes the sons of JACOB surround 
their father.) 

JACOB: Where is Joseph, my son? 
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JUDAH: We know not, but we fear the worst con- 
cerning him. In the desert we found this coat. 
See, it is torn and stained with blood. Judge whether 
it be thy son’s coat or not. 

JACOB: It is the coat of many colors. An evil 
beast hath devoured him. Joseph was without doubt 
torn to pieces. O Joseph, son of Rachel, my best 
beloved, why did I ever send thee on that dangerous 
journey? I shall go down to Sheol mourning for 
thee. 


SCENE IV 


THE DREAMER SOLD INTO SLAVERY 


(Place, a slave-market in the royal city of Mem- 
phis where JOSEPH has been brought by MISHMA, 
leader of the caravan of Midianites.) 


MISHMA: I shall do my best to sell thee to a kind 
master. Yesterday I refused an offer of fifty pieces 
of silver for thee, because I knew that the man who 
made the offer is so cruel to his slaves that they 
never last more than a few years. Never before 
have I allowed my feelings to interfere with my 
business, but there is something about thee that has 
won my liking. 

JOSEPH: My father would pay thee five hundred 
pieces of silver if thou wouldst restore me again 
to his household. 

MISHMA: I dare not take that risk. Thy brethren 
are fighting men, and they would surely take ven- 
geance upon me. 

JOSEPH: Our God will protect thee from the ven- 
geance of my brethren. 
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MISHMA: He did not protect thee in thine hour of 
peril. In spite of thy dreams thou art here in this 
slave-market to be sold to the highest bidder. 

JOSEPH: I still cherish my dreams. I am bereft 
of father and mother and property and brethren. 
I do not even own my own life. Iama slave, as thou 
sayest, to be sold to the highest bidder. I have lost 
everything that gives value to life, but my dreams 
no man can take away from me. So long as I live 
I shall dream, and something tells me that some day 
my dreams shall come true. 

MISHMA: Here comes Potiphar, minister of police, 
and his wife Sekhet. If I could sell thee into his 
household perhaps some of thy dreams might come 
true. 

POTIPHAR: Mishma, I did not know until this 
morning of thy arrival in Memphis, or I would have 
been to see thee before. I suppose the only slaves 
left are those which nobody else wants. 

MISHMA: I have kept the best for thee. See this 
youth that I bought in the land of Canaan. He 
comes of a good family, is intelligent, and would 
serve thee faithfully. 

POTIPHAR: I have no use for such a youth in my 
household. If he is the best you have I shall have to 
look further. 

SEKHET: Potiphar, I want that youth. I like the 
whiteness of his skin, the sparkle in his eyes, his 
air of intelligence. My eyes are wearied looking at 
the black boys from the desert. 

POTIPHAR: What price do you put upon this 
slave? 

MISHMA: One hundred pieces of silver. 
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POTIPHAR: You must be mad to ask such a price. 
For such a sum I could purchase three or four slaves. 

MISHMA: But he is worth three or four slaves. 
In a few years he will be able to manage all the 
affairs of thine household. 

SEKHET: Potiphar, if thou lovest me buy this 
slave. Such a handsome slave I never saw. 

POTIPHAR: Here are the hundred pieces of silver. 
It is robbery, but the women rule in the affairs of 
the household. Bring him to the palace. 

(On the way to the palace.) 

JOSEPH: Why did you ask a hundred pieces of 
silver for me? 

MISHMA: Because I saw Potiphar’s wife wanted 
thee. It will also increase thy value in the sight of 
Potiphar. 

JOSEPH: I like his appearance. He seems like a 
good man, and I shall serve him as faithfully as if he 
were my father. God is good tome. He rescued me 
from the pit, and although I am a slave, who can 
tell, I may yet win my freedom and in this great city 
rise to some place of leadership. 

MISHMA: Here we are at the palace. May thy 
God be gracious to thee and bring thee into a large 
place. Farewell, thou dreamer, and one last word. 
Look out for Potiphar’s wife. 
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JOSEPH, THE INTERPRETER OF DREAMS 


CHARACTERS 


JOSEPH. 

SANEHAT, keeper of the prison. 
DAUF, chief butler. 

HETEP, chief baker. 

PHARAOH, ruler of Egypt. 
CHIEF OFFICER, under Pharaoh. 
SOLDIERS. 


SCENE I 
JOSEPH IN PRISON 


(Place, a prison in Memphis. Eleven years have 
passed since JOSEPH was sold in slavery. For six 
years he has been in prison, and by his integrity and 
ability he has gained the confidence of SANEHAT, 
the keeper of the prison, who has made him overseer 
over the other prisoners. JOSEPH is seen standing 
before SANEHAT in the great room of the prison.) 

SANEHAT: I have had many thousands of prisoners 
committed to my care since I was appointed keeper 
of the prison, now more than twenty years ago. I 
doubt not that some who are confined within these 
walls are victims of evil circumstances, but I have 
learned that those who are most guilty are often 
the loudest in their professions of innocence. For 
six years thou hast been under my constant obser- 
vation. This prison is filled with invisible eyes and 
ears, and often I have watched thee and listened to 
thy conversation with other prisoners when thou 
hadst no knowledge of my presence. Thou hast told 
me the truth when a lie was easy and profitable, and 
thou hast won my confidence and affection. I have 
tested thee in many ways, and because of thy faith- 
fulness I put thee in charge of all the prisoners. 
What sayest thou of thy life in this prison? 

JOSEPH: I can only say that if thou couldst read 
my heart, thou wouldst find nothing but gratitude 
for thy goodness to me. 
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SANEHAT: Art thou contented and happy in this 
prison? 

JOSEPH: Thou seest the bird in yonder cage. It 
has everything that can minister to its physical life, 
food, shelter, protection. But beyond the gilded bars 
of its cage blow the clean winds of heaven. It sings 
its notes of liquid melody, but in the song I can hear 
the longing for the wild freedom of the feathery 
people who build their nests amidst the leaves of 
waving green, and go to sleep lulled by the soft 
winds and are awakened by the sunrise. Like the 
bird I struggle against the bars of this prison. Only 
in my dreams do I find freedom. This human life of 
ours is like a flower of the field. It lasts but for a 
moment. Without liberty it has no perfume and is 
but a weed that encumbers the ground. 

SANEHAT: If I had my way these prison doors 
would swing open and thou wouldst go free. But so 
long as Potiphar is minister of police there is no 
hope for thee. It was his word that committed thee 
to this prison. I never rightly understood the reason 
for thy imprisonment. What iniquity didst thou 
commit? 

JOSEPH: I committed no iniquity. I am innocent 
in the sight of God. If I had been willing to do 
wickedness today I would be a free man. 

SANEHAT: Dost thou mean that Potiphar cast thee 
into prison because thou didst refuse to do some evil 
thing for him? 

JOSEPH: Not so. Potiphar is a just man. He 
bought me in the slave-market for one hundred pieces 
of silver. For five years I lived in his household. I 
served him faithfully, and the blessing of Jehovah 
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was upon all that he had in the house and in the 
field. He was exceedingly kind unto me and put me 
in charge of all that he had. He promised me that in 
a short time he would set me free and let me go 
back to my father’s house. Then, in a moment, his 
wrath fell upon me and in disgrace and utter ruin 
I was committed to this prison. 

SANEHAT: Thou speakest in riddles. I do not un- 
derstand thee. Tell us what happened. 

JOSEPH: Sekhet, wife of Potiphar, set her love 
upon me and tempted me to do evil, and I said to 
her: “‘ Behold, my master hath put all that he hath 
into my hand; he is not greater in this house than I; 
neither hath he kept back anything from me, but 
thee, because thou art his wife: how can I do this 
great wickedness and sin against God?” 

SANEHAT: What did she say to thee? 

JOSEPH: She ran to Potiphar and brought a false 
accusation against me. In a moment the servants 
rushed upon me. I was knocked down and beaten 
until I thought my life was ended, and then I was 
cast into this prison. 

SANEHAT: Our learned men tell us that our lives 
are determined by the stars that shine in the heavens. 
Surely the stars in their courses have been fighting 
against thee. Thou hast told me of thy life in the 
land of Canaan. Thou art still but a young man, but 
thou hast known sorrow and heartache, physical suf- 
fering and sore travail of soul. Thy brothers in 
their jealousy and hatred sold thee into slavery. 
The most powerful man in Egypt is thine enemy, 
because of the malice of a wicked woman. Dost thou 
still keep thy faith in Jehovah, thy God? 
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JOSEPH: Though he slay me, yet will I trust in 
him. A good conscience and a quiet mind can con- 
vert even a prison into a house of peace. As thou 
sayest, I have suffered the pangs of failure, of treach- 
ery, of disgrace, but in my dreams I am able to lift 
myself into an atmosphere of harmony and beauty 
and truth. If it were not for my dreams I would 
have sunk to the level of some of these poor wretches 
who are confined in the dungeons of this prison. 

SANEHAT: Tell me thy dream. 

JOSEPH: I dream of the day when I shall stand in 
the presence of my fellows a free man. Think what 
it means to be not only a slave, but a prisoner. Every 
young man dreams of beauty and love and goodness 
embodied in some maiden that shall be his wife and 
the mother of his children. But so long as I ama 
slave and a prisoner there can be for me neither 
home, nor wife, nor children. I dream of my father 
Jacob, and my brother Benjamin. I dream of Reuben 
who tried to save me when my brothers conspired 
against me and threw me into the pit. I dream of 
coming to them and saving them from some bitter 
sorrow, some great peril. I believe that these dreams 
come from God and are a forecast of things to come. 

SANEHAT: I will offer up a prayer to the gods that 
I worship that the dreams which thou believest are 
sent to thee by Jehovah, thy God, may be fulfilled. 
If dreams ever come true thy dreams ought to come 
true; for if the gods are friendly and not the enemies 
of men, then surely they would not mock thee with 
the visions that come to thee in the gloom and soli- 
tude of this prison. 
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SCENE II 


JOSEPH INTERPRETS THE DREAMS OF THE BUTLER 
AND BAKER 


(Place, a dungeon of the prison. Two men, DAUF, 
chief butler of Pharaoh, and HETEP, Pharaoh’s chief 
baker, are there awaiting sentence. They have been 
charged with plotting against the king. JOSEPH in 
his daily rounds of inspection enters the dungeon.) 


DAUF: Doest thou bring any word to us from 
Pharaoh? 

JOSEPH: No word, but no word is better than the 
tramping feet of executioners sent to put thee to 
death. So long as thou art in this prison there is 
hope of thy deliverance. 

HETEP: Better death than the horrors of this 
dungeon. I was the chief baker in the house of 
Pharaoh. I held a position of great authority. Men 
bowed before me, even to the earth, and when in 
the cool of the evening J drove out in my chariot, 
there were many to do me honor. I have been told 
that thou wert but a slave in the house of Potiphar, 
and thou canst not understand how a man who wore 
soft clothing and dwelt in the palace of a king and 
associated with the great and mighty would suffer 
in this place of torment. 

JOSEPH: It is true that I was but a slave when I 
was thrown into this prison, but hath not a slave 
feelings, dreams, passions like other men? When I 
was cast out of the house of Potiphar, for seven 
days and seven nights I lay upon the floor of this 


[21 ] 


————— 


BIBLE DRAMAS IN THE PULPIT 


very dungeon with my body bruised and bleeding. 
There was no one to minister unto me, and no one 
cared whether I lived or died. In my agony I cried 
for water to quench my thirst, but no man gave unto 
me. Thou hast been in this prison six short weeks. 
I have been here six long years, but I still hope and 
I still dream. I keep a joyful spirit. I laugh when I 
feel approaching the evil spirits of doubt and despair. 
I am a slave and a prisoner, but I have a free spirit 
that even the mighty Pharaoh cannot fetter. Be 
of good courage. Make the best of what seems to 
be the worst, and the worst will not be so bad. 

DAUF: Joseph, if all men were like thee this world 
would be a good world to live in. If it had not been 
for thy smiling face and words of good cheer I think 
that long ago I would have given up in despair. 
Thou sayest that thou dost still dream. Dost thou 
believe in dreams? 

JOSEPH: It depends upon the dream and the 
dreamer. There are dreams that are nothing else 
but dreams begotten by some trifling act or cir- 
cumstance that signify nothing. There are dreams 
that reveal to a man that inner life that is hidden 
from the world and often from himself. Sometimes 
in dreams the desires that we curb or crush in our 
waking hours master our wills and lead us out into 
strange and unholy adventures. There are also 
dreams that are sent to us from God and are pro- 
phetic of things that shall come to pass. 

DAUF: By thy words thou dost reveal thyself as 
one who has knowledge of dreams and of their in- 
terpretation. The gods have given thee light and 
understanding and wisdom. May I tell thee a dream 
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that has greatly troubled me, and I have found no 
man who can interpret it? 

JOSEPH: Do not the interpretations of dreams be- 
long to God? Tell me, I pray thee, the dream which 
thou hast dreamed. 

DAUF: In my dream, behold, a vine was before me; 
and in the vine were three branches, and it was as 
though it budded, and the blossoms shot forth; and 
the clusters thereof brought forth ripe grapes; and 
Pharaoh’s cup was in my hand, and I took the grapes 
and pressed them into Pharaoh’s cup, and I gave 
the cup into Pharaoh’s hand. 

JOSEPH: That dream is an evidence of thine inno- 
cence. For if thou hadst conspired against the life 
of Pharaoh thou wouldst not have dreamed such a 
dream. This is the interpretation of the dream: The 
three branches are three days; within yet three days 
shall Pharaoh lift up thine head and restore thee 
unto thy office. 

DAUF: If thy words are true thou hast a wisdom 
beyond the wisdom of any of our magicians, sor- 
cerers, and wise men. What can I do to reward thee 
for thy service to me? 

JOSEPH: Only this: Have me in thy remembrance 
when it shall be well with thee, and show kindness, 
I pray thee, unto me, and make mention of me unto 
Pharaoh, and bring me out of this house: for indeed 
I was stolen out of the land of Canaan and here, also, 
I have done nothing that they should put me into 
the dungeon. 

DAUF: If it shall be well with me, it shall be well 
with thee, also. Pharaoh will surely hearken unto 
my words, and thou shalt not only go free, but I will 
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find thee a place in the household of Pharaoh, for the 
King delighteth in the companionship of men of 
learning and wisdom. 

HETEP: I, too, have dreamed in this dungeon, and 
because thy interpretation of the dream of Dauf is 
good, I desire that I may tell my dream unto thee. 

JOSEPH: Tell me thy dream, and if I am able, I 
shall give unto thee the interpretation thereof. 

HETEP: In my dream I seemed to be back in the 
house of Pharaoh. And, behold, three baskets of 
white bread were on my head: and in the uppermost 
basket there was all manner of baked food for 
Pharaoh; but even as I carried the food to Pharaoh, 
behold, a strange thing happened. The birds of 
heaven flew down and did consume the food that I 
had prepared for the King out of the basket upon 
my head. Canst thou interpret this dream? 

JOSEPH: It is an evil dream that thou hast 
dreamed, and if thou hadst not been guilty of plot- 
ting against Pharaoh such a dream would not have 
come to thee in the dark hours of the night. This 
is the interpretation of thy dream. The three 
baskets are three days. Within three days shall 
Pharaoh lift up thy head from off thee, and shall 
hang thee on a tree; and the birds shall eat thy 
flesh from off thee. 

(The same place three days later. JOSEPH, with 
a guard of soldiers, enters the dungeon.) 

JOSEPH: Hetep, I bring thee evil tidings. It is the 
order of Pharaoh that thou shalt be hanged upon a 
tree and thy body exposed to become the food of 
the vultures and the wild beasts as a warning to 
all men that he who lifts up his hand against the 
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King shall be punished with death. Soldiers, seize 
the prisoner and lead him forth, according to the 
commandment of the King. 

DAUF: Is there any word from Pharaoh concern- 
ing me? 

JOSEPH: I bring thee good tidings. Thou art re- 
stored to thy position as chief butler, and behold, 
Pharaoh has sent his own chariot to bring thee to 
his house. Remember, I pray thee, thy promise that 
thou wouldst make mention of me to Pharaoh. 

DAUF: I have great influence with the King. Every 
day I put the cup into his hand. I shall never forget 
thee, and for what thou hast done for me thou shalt 
surely go free. Farewell! Joseph. In a few days I 
shall see thee in the house of Pharaoh. 

JOSEPH: Farewell! and may Jehovah, our God, 
prosper thee. 


SCENE III 


THE DREAMS OF PHARAOH AND JOSEPH’S 
INTERPRETATION 


(Place, the prison in Memphis. JOSEPH is now 
thirty years old. Two years have passed since the 
butler was released from prison. JOSEPH is seen 
talking with SANEHAT, keeper of the prison.) 


JOSEPH: The chief butler has forgotten his prom- 
ise that he would keep me in his remembrance. 
Two long years have passed since he was restored 
to his position in the house of Pharaoh. I am still 
a prisoner and forgotten by the man who said if it 
shall be well with me, it shall be well with thee also. 
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SANEHAT: He has not forgotten thee. At dif- 
ferent times I have sought an audience with him, 
but he finds ways of evading me. There is no more 
common sin in the world than ingratitude. Dauf is 
a man who would make a ladder of other men to 
climb to some position, and having arrived there 
knock the ladder from under him. You were his 
ladder when he was confined in this prison. Now 
that he is restored to his butlership he has no further 
use for a ladder. Ingratitude is a more monstrous 
evil than lying, drunkenness, or theft. 

JOSEPH: It may be that in the multitude of his 
duties he has forgotten me, or it may be that his 
position is still insecure so that he fears to brave 
the possible wrath of Pharaoh by pleading for one 
who has as his enemy such a powerful man as Poti- 
phar, minister of police. I have not lost hope. Some 
day in God’s good time I shall be delivered from this 
prison. 

SANEHAT: Joseph, the more I see of thee, the more 
do I marvel at thy patience, thy courage, thy cheer- 
fulness. Nearly half of the days of thy pilgrimage 
have been spent as a slave and a prisoner, but thou 
keepest a smiling face and a brave heart. Hast thou 
some secret charm given to thee by some great 
magician that protects thee from the evil spirits of 
hate and despair and revenge that attack so many 
of the prisoners confined in these dungeons? 

JOSEPH: I have no charms or amulets. But the 
God of my father Jacob is with me in this prison. 
In the darkest hour I feel his presence, and when 
I am cast down I cry to him and he hears and 
answers me. I believe that his hand is upon me, and 
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that he will yet deliver me out of this prison and 
bring me into some large place. I still cling to my 
dreams. 

SANEHAT: Listen. I hear a great noise outside 
the prison. Let us hasten to the window. There 
may be a riot in the city; an attempt to break down 
the great doors of the prison and set the prisoners 
free. No, it is the soldiers of Pharaoh. See! There 
is Pharaoh’s chief captain. He is pounding at the 
door. He seems to be in great haste. One of the 
keepers of the prison has admitted him. Let us go 
down and meet him, and learn what thing has hap- 
pened in the house of Pharaoh. 

CHIEF CAPTAIN: Is there in this prison a yourg 
Hebrew, named Joseph? 

SANEHAT: He stands by my side. 

CHIEF CAPTAIN: I come with orders from Pharaoh 
to bring him immediately into his presence. Make 
no delay, for the King is waiting for him. 

(JOSEPH is taken to the palace, and after he has 
shaved and changed his raiment, he is brought be- 
fore PHARAOH.) 

PHARAOH: I have dreamed a dream, and there is 
none that can interpret it. It has been told to me 
by Dauf, the chief butler, that thou art an inter- 
preter of dreams. 

JOSEPH: It is not in me. God will give Pharaoh 
an answer of peace. What is the dream which thou 
hast dreamed? 

PHARAOH: In my dream, behold, I stood upon the 
brink of the river; and behold, there came up out 
of the river seven kine, fat-fleshed and well favored, 
and they fed on the reed grass. And behold, seven 
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other kine came up after them, poor and very ill- 
favored and lean-fleshed, such as I never saw in 
all the land of Egypt for badness. And the lean and 
ill-favored kine did eat up the first seven, fat kine, 
and when they had eaten them up it could not be 
known that they had eaten them; but they were still 
ill-favored as at the beginning. So I awoke. Then, 
behold, I dreamed a second dream. And I saw in 
my dream, and behold, seven ears came up in one 
stalk, full and good; and behold, seven ears, withered 
and thin and blasted with the east wind, sprang up 
after them; and the thin ears swallowed up the 
seven good ears; and when I awakened out of my 
sleep I told the dreams to the magicians and wise 
men, but there was none that could declare it to me. 

JOSEPH : The dream of Pharaoh is one. What God 
is about to do he hath declared unto Pharaoh. The 
seven good kine are seven years; and the seven good 
ears are seven years: the dream is one. And the 
seven lean and ill-favored kine that came up after 
them are seven years; and also the seven empty 
ears, blasted with the east wind. There shall be 
seven years of famine. This is the thing which I 
spake unto Pharaoh. What God is about to do he 
hath shewed unto Pharaoh. Behold, there come 
seven years of great plenty throughout the land of 
Egypt. And there shall arise after them seven years 
of famine; and all the plenty shall be forgotten in 
the land of Egypt; and the famine shall consume 
the land; and the plenty shall not be known in the 
land by reason of that famine which followeth; for 
it shall be very grievous. And for that the dream 
was doubled unto Pharaoh, it is because the thing 
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was established by God, and God will shortly bring 
it to pass. Now therefore let Pharaoh look out a 
man discreet and wise, and set him over the land of 
Egypt. Let Pharaoh do this, and let him appoint 
officers over the land, and take up the fifth part of 
the land of Egypt in the seven plenteous years. And 
let them gather all the food of those good years that 
come, and lay up the corn under the hand of Pharaoh 
for food in the cities, and let them keep it. And 
the food shall be for a store to the land against 
the seven years of famine, which shall be in the land 
of Egypt; that the land perish not for the famine. 

PHARAOH: Forasmuch as God hath shewed thee 
all this, there is none so discreet and wise as thou; 
thou shalt be over my house, and according unto thy 
word shall all my people be ruled: only in the throne 
will I be greater than thou. Thou shalt wear my 
signet-ring and ride upon the second chariot, and 
all men shall bow down before thee. 

JOSEPH: O King, live forever! I shall be thy faith- 
ful and true servant. Jehovah, my God, who has 
heard my prayer and delivered me out of all my 
troubles, will surely prosper thee in all.thy ways. 
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JOSEPH. 

ASENATH, wife of Joseph. 

SETNA, steward of Joseph’s house. 
JACOB, father of Joseph. 

SIMEON 
REUBEN 
JUDAH 
BENJAMIN } 
PHARAOH, ruler of Egypt. 
A CHARIOTEER. 


brothers of Joseph. 


SCENE I 
THE STARS MAKE OBEISANCE TO JOSEPH 


(Place, a room in the palace of Joseph. Time, 
second year of the seven years’ famine. JOSEPH and 
his wife, ASENATH, are talking together.) 


JOSEPH: It was my dreams that kept up my cour- 
age and hope in the long years that I spent behind 
the thick walls of the prison. I was but a youth of 
seventeen when my brothers sold me as a slave to 
the Midianites. For five years I lived in the house 
of Potiphar, and when it seemed as if my dreams 
of freedom were to be realized, a wicked woman 
brought a false accusation against me, and I was 
thrown into prison. Thirteen years of my life were 
spent as a slave and a prisoner. Men mocking me 
called me the dreamer, but if it had not been for 
my dreams I think I should have gone mad in those 
long, terrible years of hardship and torment. 

ASENATH: Joseph, I love thee for thy dreams. I 
love thee for the brave heart that kept thee smiling 
and hopeful when all things seemed to be fighting 
against thee. Tell me, didst thou ever dream of me 
in the dungeon? 

JOSEPH: You know that I did, for it was one of 
the first things that I told thee when Pharaoh gave 
thee to me as a wife. 

ASENATH: Tell it to me again. I am a woman 
and thy wife, and I love to hear that story. 

. JOSEPH: Thou art like our children who love the 
old stories better than the new. One day a company 
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of people came to inspect the prison. In that com- 
pany were Potiphera, the chief priest of the Temple 
of the Sun, and his daughter. The daughter smiled 
at me as she passed by. I think that is all there is 
to the story. 

ASENATH: You know it is not all. I want all the 
story. 

JOSEPH: When she smiled at me that prison be- 
came a palace. When the great doors of the prison 
closed behind her she took the sunshine with her. 
That night as I lay upon the hard floor of my 
dungeon, that beautiful maiden with her radiant 
smile and eyes that shone like jewels amid the gloom 
of the prison came to me in my dream and lifted me 
up and said: ‘‘ Joseph, be of good courage. The 
day will come when I shall be thy wife and the 
mother of thy children.” 

ASENATH: Did thy dream come true? 

JOSEPH: Thou knowest that when Pharaoh took 
me out of the prison and made me ruler of Egypt 
and gave me his signet-ring, in the second chariot 
I rode down to the Temple of the Sun at On, and 
asked thy father if I might have thee as my wife. 

ASENATH: And my father brought me into thy 
presence, and in the mighty ruler of Egypt who had 
condescended to ask the daughter of the priest of the 
Sun to be his wife I recognized the youth that I had 
seen in the prison at Memphis. That was the hap- 
piest day of my life, for I had not forgotten thee, 
and I, too, had dreamed the dream which came to 
thee. So all thy dreams have come true? 

JOSEPH: Not all my dreams. In the land of 
Canaan there is an old man, my father Jacob. I 
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would like to look upon his face again if it happens 
that he still lives. Sometimes I dream of my brother 
Benjamin, who was but a lad of ten when I was sold 
as a slave. 

ASENATH: Why do you not send messengers to 
the land of Canaan and have your father and your 
brother Benjamin brought down to Egypt? 

JOSEPH: Because I do not wish my father to learn 
of the treachery of my brethren who first threw me 
into a pit and afterward sold me as a slave to the 
Midianites for twenty pieces of silver. 

ASENATH: Setna, thy steward, is standing at the 
door. He has some message for thee. 

JOSEPH: Setna, I am ready to hear thy words. 

SETNA: My lord, there are ten men standing with- 
out who have come down to Egypt to buy grain. 
Shall I tell them that we have grain only for our 
own people, and order them to depart to their own 
country ? 

JOSEPH: It is my will that they be brought into 
my presence. 

(In a few moments the STEWARD returns with the 
ten men. They bow down to JOSEPH with their faces 
to the earth. JOSEPH immediately recognizes them 
as his own brethren, but they have no suspicion that 
the powerful ruler of Egypt is the youth they sold 
into slavery over twenty years before.) 

JOSEPH: Whence come ye? 

JUDAH: My lord, we come from the land of Canaan 
to buy food for ,our father, our wives, and our chil- 
dren, for the famine is sore in the land. 

JOSEPH: Ye are spies, and to see the nakedness of 
the land ye are come. 
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JUDAH: Nay, my lord, we, thy servants, are twelve 
brethren, the sons of Jacob in the land of Canaan, 
and behold the youngest is this day with our father, 
and one is not. 

JOSEPH: I think you are spies, but if ye be true 
men let one of you remain in Egypt as my prisoner. 
I will give you grain for your households. But I 
desire to look upon the face of your youngest brother. 
Bring him unto me, so shall your words be verified. 

SIMEON: I am ready to be bound and to go to 
prison that our father, our wives, and our little 
ones perish not from the earth. 

(SIMEON ts bound and is taken to prison by a 
guard of soldiers. JOSEPH orders that grain be given 
to his brethren and that they immediately depart out 
of Egypt.) 

ASENATH: So another of thy dreams has come 
true. 

JOSEPH: What dost thou mean? 

ASENATH: Didst thou not dream that the stars 
would bow down before thee? Have we not wit- 
nessed thy brethren bowing down before thee with 
their faces to the earth? Joseph, I hate those black- 
bearded men because of their cruelty to thee. I 
wanted to cry out to have them beaten until the blood 
came when they prostrated themselves before thee. 
But perhaps I ought to love them; for think, Joseph, 
if they had not sold thee into slavery I would not 
have known thee, and thou wouldst not have been 
the father of my two sons. 

JOSEPH : It was God who brought me into the land 
of Egypt, and my brethren were but his instruments. 
I shall yet see my father and Benjamin. 
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SCENE II 
THE FAMINE IN CANAAN 


(Place, Hebron, land of Canaan, home of JACOB 
and his sons. Time, third year of the seven years’ 
famine. The grain brought from Egypt has been 
eaten up and the household of JACOB is facing star- 
vation.) 


JACOB: Get you down to Egypt, and buy grain 
that we may live and not die. 

JUDAH: It may mean death if we venture again 
into Egypt. When we returned home we found in 
every sack the money that we had paid for the grain. 
There is a plot against us. The mighty lord who 
rules over Egypt in the name of Pharaoh seeks some 
pretext to put us to death. 

JACOB: The faces of our little ones are pinched 
with hunger. Unless we have food we shall all 
perish. Get you down to Egypt. 

JUDAH: We will go down and buy food, but Ben- 
jamin must go with us, for the ruler of the land 
said, “‘ Ye shall not see my face except your brother 
be with you.” 

JACOB: Me have ye bereaved of my children. Ben- 
jamin shall not go down with you; for his brother is 
dead, and he only is left; if harm befall him by the 
way in which ye go, then will ye bring down my gray 
hairs with sorrow to Sheol. 

REUBEN: Slay my two sons if I bring him not to 
thee. Deliver him into my hand, and I will bring 
him to thee again. 
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JUDAH: I will become a surety for the lad, and if 
I bring him not unto thee, then shall I bear the blame. 

JACOB: If it be so, now do this: Take thy brother 
and rise and go, and God Almighty give you mercy 
before the man that he may release unto you your 
other brother and Benjamin, and if I be bereaved 
of my children, I am bereaved. 


SCENE III 
GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY 


(The sons of JACOB arrive in Egypt and are 
brought to the house of JOSEPH. They fear that 
they will either be killed or sold as slaves. As JOSEPH 
enters the room, for the second time they bow down 
before him with their faces to the earth.) 


JOSEPH: Is your father well, the old man of whom 
ye spake? Is he yet alive? 

REUBEN: Thy servant, our father, is well. He is 
yet alive. 

JOSEPH: Is this your youngest brother of whom 
ye spake unto me? 

REUBEN: His name is Benjamin. Our father loves 
him with a great love, because he is the son of his 
old age, and he is cherished by all his brethren. 

JOSEPH: God be gracious unto thee, my son. 

BENJAMIN: My lord, there is something in the 
sound of thy voice that makes me think of my brother 
Joseph. I was but a child when he left us, but I have 
never forgotten him, nor ceased to love him. 

JOSEPH: What happened to thy brother? 
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JUDAH: He disappeared in the desert. Our father 
thinks that he was devoured by a wild beast. 

JOSEPH: What thinkest thou? 

JUDAH: We dare not think of the terrible fate that 
may have overtaken him. Sometimes we think that 
he may yet be alive, but whether alive or dead, the 
greatest evil that ever happened in our household 
was when he left us. 

(The eleven sons of JACOB are taken into the great 
dining-hall, the principal, room of the house, where 
they eat together. BENJAMIN is seated at the right 
hand of JOSEPH who can hardly conceal his feelings 
as he talks with his younger brother. After the 
meal is over they are dismissed, and JOSEPH sum- 
mons SETNA, his steward, into his presence.) 

JOSEPH: I want to see if these sons of Jacob are 
really kind to their father and their youngest brother 
and are deserving of my kindness. Fill the men’s 
sacks with food, as much as they can carry, and put 
every man’s money into the sack and put my cup, 
the silver cup, into the sack of the youngest, and 
his grain money. Send them away early in the morn- 
ing, and when they are not far off, go after them 
with a guard of soldiers and bring them back to my 
house. 

SETNA: It shall be done as my lord hath com- 
manded. 

(The sons of JACOB are overtaken by the guard 
of soldiers and are brought into the presence of 
JOSEPH.) 

JOSEPH: My cup, my silver cup, is missing. It has 
been stolen by one of you. Wherefore have ye re- 
warded evil for good? 
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REUBEN: Far be it from thy servants that they 
should do such a thing. Search our sacks, and with 
whomsoever of thy servants it be found, let him die, 
and we also will be my lord’s slaves. 

JOSEPH: It is not just that the innocent should 
suffer with the guilty, but he with whom it is found 
shall be my slave, and the rest of you shall go free. 
Open up your sacks, beginning with the eldest even 
to the youngest. 

(The sacks are opened, and the silver cup is found 
hidden in the sack of BENJAMIN.) 

JUDAH: What shall we say unto my lord? What 
shall we speak? Or how shall we clear ourselves? 
God hath found out the iniquity of thy servants, both 
we and he also in whose hand the cup is found. 
Behold! we are my lord’s slaves. 

JOSEPH: Far be it from me that I should do so; 
the man in whose hand the cup is found, he shall be 
my slave, but as for you, get you up in peace unto 
your father. 

JUDAH: O my lord, let thy servant, I pray thee, 
speak a word into my lord’s ears, and let not thine 
anger burn against thy servant; for thou art even 
as Pharaoh. My lord asked his servants, saying, 
“Have ye a father or a brother?” And we said 
unto my lord, We have a father, an old man, and a 
child of his old age, and his brother is dead, and he 
alone is left of his mother, and his father loveth him. 
And thou saidst unto thy servants, “Bring him 
down unto me that I may set my eyes upon him.” 
And we said unto my lord, The lad cannot leave his 
father, for if he should leave his father, his father 
would die. And thou saidst unto thy servants, “ Ex- 
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cept your youngest brother come down with you, ye 
shall see my face no more.” And it came to pass 
when we came up unto thy servant, my father, we 
told him the words of my lord. And our father said, 
“Go again, buy us a little food.” And we said: We 
cannot go down. If our youngest brother be with 
us, then we will go down, for we may not see the 
man’s face except our youngest brother be with us. 
And thy servant, my father, said unto us: “ Ye know 
that my wife, Rachel, bare me two sons, and one of 
them went out from me, and I said, Surely he is 
torn to pieces, and I have not seen him since; and 
if ye take this one also from me, and harm befall 
him, ye will bring down my gray hairs with sorrow 
to Sheol.” 

Now, therefore, when I come to thy servant, my 
father, and the lad is not with us, seeing that his 
life is bound up in the lad’s life, it will come to pass 
when he seeth that the lad is not with us, that he 
will die, and thy servants will bring down the gray 
hairs of thy servant, our father, to Sheol. For thy 
servant became surety for the lad unto my father, 
saying, If I bring him not unto thee, then shall I 
bear the blame to my father. Now, therefore, let thy 
servant, I pray thee, abide instead of the lad, a slave 
to my lord, and let the lad go up with his brethren. 
For how shall I go up to my father if the lad be not 
with me, lest I see the evil that shall come to my 
father? 

JOSEPH: Let all men go out of this room save only 
the strangers from the land of Canaan. 

BENJAMIN: My lord, why dost thou weep, and 
why art thou troubled in spirit? 
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JOSEPH: I weep because of my joy that the hearts 
of thy brethren are so changed that for thy sake and 
the sake of thy father they are willing to buy thy 
freedom at the cost of being sold in slavery. Come 
near to me and hearken unto my words. I am 
Joseph, your brother, whom ye sold into Egypt. 

JUDAH: We are guilty, and are deserving of any 
punishment that thou mayest inflict upon us. But 
whatever may be our fate we rejoice that thou art 
alive. 

JOSEPH: Be not grieved, nor angry with your- 
selves that ye sold me hither, for God did send me 
before you to preserve life. So now it was not you 
that sent me hither, but God; and he hath made me 
a father to Pharaoh, and lord of all his house, and 
lord over all the land of Egypt. Haste ye, and go 
up to my father and say unto him, Thus says thy 
son Joseph: God hath made me ruler of all Egypt; 
come down unto me, tarry not, and thou shalt dwell 
in the land of Goshen, and thou shalt be near unto 
me, thou and thy children and thy children’s chil- 
dren, and thy flocks and thy herds and all that thou 
hast. My brethren, let me kiss you. The past is 
forgotten. You are my brethren, my flesh. 

BENJAMIN: Joseph, my brother, I am so happy 
that I cannot speak. My father and I thought that 
thou wert dead, and behold thou art alive again. I 
often dreamed that thou wert alive. 

JOSEPH: It is a dream come true. But hasten to 
the land of Canaan, and tell my father of all my 
glory in Egypt, and of all that ye have seen and 
heard, and make no delay in bringing down my 
father hither. 
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SCENE IV 
JOSEPH’S DREAMS COME TRUE 


(Place, the land of Goshen, which is to be the home 
of the descendants of JACOB until the days of the 
Haxodus, when, under the leadership of Moses, they 
cross the Red Sea for the land of promise. JOSEPH 
in his chariot goes up to Goshen to meet his father, 
his brethren, and their families.) 


JOSEPH: My father is waiting for me at Goshen. 
I have not seen him since I was a youth of seventeen. 
Hasten, for I long to look upon his face. 

CHARIOTEER: It shall be as my lord commands. 

(Arrwing in Goshen JOSEPH meets his father. 
They stand clasped in each other’s arms.) 

JACOB: Now let me die since I have seen thy face, 
that thou art yet alive. O Joseph, my son, in thy 
face I see the face of Rachel, thy mother. How I 
have missed thee and mourned over thee in the long 
years that we have been absent one from the other, 
but in the goodness of God my mourning is turned 
into joy and my tears into laughter. 

JOSEPH: I am come to take thee down in my 
chariot to my home in Memphis that thou mayest see 
my wife and my two sons. 

JACOB: What are the names of thy sons? 

JOSEPH: I named them not after the manner of 
the Egyptians, but of our own people. The first-born 
I called Manasseh, for I said, God hath made me 
forget all my toil, and the second son I called 
Ephraim, for I said, God hath made me fruitful in 
the land of my affliction. 
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JACOB: As we journeyed down from Haran we 
stopped on a certain night at Beer-sheba, and there 
I offered sacrifices unto the God of our fathers. That 
night God came to me inadream. He said, “ Jacob, 
Jacob.” And I said, ‘Here am I.” And he said: 
“Tam God, the God of thy father; fear not to go. 
down to Egypt, for I will make of thee a great nation. 
I will go down with thee into Egypt, and I will also 
surely bring thee up again, and Joseph shall put his 
hand upon thine eyes.” 

JOSEPH: The God who came to thee in the night 
visions is my God and the God of my wife and of my 
children. 

JACOB: My son, you and I are dreamers, and from 
our children and children’s children there will come 
forth other dreamers. It will be the men who see 
visions and dream dreams that will be the real 
leaders in the world that is to be. We shall be a 
great nation, and we shall be called upon to suffer 
as no other nation has ever suffered, but out of our 
agony will be born men with seeing eyes and under- 
standing hearts who will make known to all nations 
the true God and interpret his ways to men. 

JOSEPH: My father, thy God hath made me, as he 
made you, a dreamer of dreams. There were times 
in the prison when my dreams seemed to mock me, 
but in the darkest hour when all things seemed to be 
against me, I clung to my dreams, and now I know 
that the dreams were from God, who in his good 
time has made all my dreams come true. 
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A QUEEN WHO SAVED A NATION FROM 
DEATH 


CHARACTERS 


XERXES, king of Persia. 

ESTHER, the queen. 

HAMAN, prime minister of Persia, an enemy of the 
Jews. 

ZERESH, wife of Haman. 

MORDECAI, a Jew and cousin of Esther. 


SCENE I 
AN ANCIENT JEW-BAITER 


(Time, B. C. 473. Place, house of HAMAN, at 
Shushan, the winter capital of the Persian Empire. 
HAMAN, prime minister of Persia, and his wife, 
ZERESH, discuss the problem of the Jews, and agree 
that the best solution of the problem is to put an end 
to the Jews.) 


ZERESH: Lord of my life, why dost thou sit there 
silent and with thy countenance dark and forbid- 
ding? Thou art to me as a shining sun in the 
heaven, and when some black cloud obscures the sun 
I am bereft of all that gives beauty and glory to 
my life. 

HAMAN: The Jews! I hate the whole cursed tribe 
of them. They are worse than a plague of grass- 
hoppers. There was a time when a Jew on the street 
in Shushan was a spectacle. Today, there are sec- 
tions of our city where a Persian is a spectacle. 
Jews and Persians do not mix. When the Jews 
move in the Persians move out, and if this thing con- 
tinues we had better change the name of Shushan 
to Jerusalem. 

ZERESH: But, sun of my soul, why should you be 
troubled and your countenance altered because the 
Jews multiply so rapidly? Thou art the prime min- 
ister of Persia, and thy seat is above all the princes 
of the land. Behold, these Jews are as dust under 
thy feet. 
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HAMAN: There is a Jew named Mordecai who sits 
at the king’s gate, and when I pass by he neither 
prostrates himself before me, nor gives me rever- 
ence. Today, I watched him. All men were bowed 
with their foreheads even to the earth, but this Jew 
stood there like a graven image and made no obei- 
sance. 

ZERESH : But what madness possesses him that he 
did not bow down before thee? 

HAMAN: He is a Jew and worships a God named 
Jehovah. This God is said to be a jealous God and 
has commanded that his followers shall not bow 
down and worship any God or man. 

ZERESH: But why didst thou not command that 
this dog of a Jew be hanged upon a gallows as a 
warning to other Jews that in the land of Persia it is 
profitable to obey Haman rather than Jehovah? 

HAMAN: Because I want revenge, not only upon 
Mordecai, but upon every Jew in Persia. These 
Jews trouble me, and I shall have neither rest nor 
peace so long as there is one left alive. I have the 
ear of the king, and I shall go to him with a proposal 
that for the good of our country there shall be a 
royal proclamation that all the Jews shall be de- 
stroyed, including women and children. 


SCENE II 
THE PLOT TO KILL Two MILLION JEWS 


(Place, the palace of Xerxes, King of Persia. 
HAMAN presents his proposal to the King that the 
Jewish nation shall be massacred.) 
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HAMAN: O King, live forever. I who am the 
humblest of thy servants lie prostrate before thee. 
O thou who art the mightiest ruler of all the ages, 
hearken unto me. 

XERXES: Stand upon thy feet and make known 
thy request. Be brief. 

HAMAN: O King, thou art the supreme ruler over 
an empire that stretches from India on the east to 
Ethiopia on the west. To the millions of people 
found in thy kingdom’ thou art a god. But scat- 
tered throughout thy empire there is a stiffnecked 
and rebellious people who refuse to fall down and 
worship thee. 

XERXES: Under what name are these rebellious 
subjects of mine known? 

HAMAN: They are Jews. They were brought here 
as captives. But they are a shrewd people and un- 
derstand the magical art of making money above all 
the people of the earth. It is not safe for a Persian 
to do business with a Jew. If he does it is not long 
before the Jew owns the business. Moreover, they 
add nothing to the wealth of thy kingdom. They 
engage in no useful arts, and no Jewish back was 
ever bent by carrying a burden, unless, indeed, some 
one stood over him with a whip. For the most part 
they are merchants, bankers, and money-lenders. 
They reap where other men have sown and are the 
richest people in thy kingdom. 

XERXES: From what thou sayest I judge that their 
chief offense in thy sight is the magical art they 
possess of amassing wealth much faster than their 
neighbors. He who makes money adds to the wealth 
of our kingdom. 
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HAMAN: O King, that is not all. They are a noisy, 
troublesome, turbulent people. They are always talk- 
ing about their rights, but they have little considera- 
tion for the rights of others. They are fond of dis- 
play, decking themselves with gold and silver and 
precious stones. They wear fine clothing, live in 
beautiful houses and while they are continually talk- 
ing about a God called Jehovah, I am persuaded that 
the God whom they really worship is Mammon. 

XERXES: It is quite evident that thou art no lover 
of the Jews. Some Jew must have got the better of 
thee in a matter of business. But tell me more of 
this people. 

HAMAN: O King, they are a people who are always 
ripe for revolution. They have no loyalty to thee 
nor to thy kingdom. They are a peculiar and sepa- 
rate people. Their religion sets them apart. They 
do not mix with other people, except to make money 
out of them. They marry only among those of their 
own kind. They have their own laws which they 
keep, but the King’s laws they disregard. They are 
an alien people and a constant menace to the peace 
and prosperity of thy kingdom. 

XERXES: Haman, thou hast done well to bring to 
my attention the matter of this disobedient and re- 
bellious people. They must be taught such a bloody 
lesson that if a Jew be left alive in the world he will 
tremble at the very name of Xerxes, King of the 
Persians. What is your proposal? 

HAMAN: If it please thee, O King, let it be written 
that the Jews be destroyed and that letters be sent 
by post unto all thy provinces to destroy, to slay, and 
to cause to perish all Jews, both young and old, little 


[50 ] 


A Queen Who Saved a Nation from Death 


children and women, in one day, even upon the thir- 
teenth day of the twelfth month, which is the month 
of Adar, and to take the spoil of them for a prey. 

XERXES: It shall be as thou sayest. Here is my 
ring. See that not one of these two million Jews 
escapes. Let the world know that the head that does 
not bow before the King will fall into a basket. 


SCENE III 
QUEEN ESTHER TO THE RESCUE 


(Place, the King’s garden. A secret meeting of 
ESTHER and her cousin, MORDECAI, who tells the 
Queen of the plot against the Jewish people, and 
pleads with her to use her influence with the King to 
save a nation from death.) 


ESTHER: This secret meeting at this late hour of 
the night is perilous, both for me and thee. The 
palace is filled with spies, and if it were reported to 
the King it would mean death to both of us. Only 
a matter of life and death could justify thee in sum- 
moning me to this conference. 

MorRDECAT: It is a matter of life and death, and it 
involves the fate of two millions of people. 

ESTHER: What meanest thou? 

MORDECAI: Haman has persuaded the King to sign 
an edict for the destruction of all the Jews on the 
thirteenth day of the month Adar. 

ESTHER: What crime have we committed that 
the King should condemn a whole nation to death? 

MORDECAI: Our only crime is that by our industry 
and superior business ability we have accumulated 
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wealth, and today occupy higher positions than many 
of those who were once our masters and who treated 
us like the cattle of the field. We are, perhaps, a 
little too eager to make money, and our struggle to 
survive has developed in us a certain hardness 
against those who are not of our race and faith. 
Whatever may be the reason, no nationality in the 
empire is hated as we are. Moreover, our wealth is 
a constant temptation to those who have the power 
to lay violent hands upon us. Haman promised the 
King that if he would sign the decree for our destruc- 
tion, he ‘would pay into the treasury the immense 
sum of ten thousand talents of silver. That would 
go a long way toward equipping an army for another 
war against the Greeks. 

ESTHER: Then you think there is no hope that our 
people can be saved from this cruel death? 

MORDECAI: Thou art the only hope of thy people. 

ESTHER: I the hope of my people? What do you 
mean? 

MORDECAI: I mean your influence with the King. 

ESTHER: If you think that I have any influence 
with the King in matters of statecraft you are — 
greatly mistaken. He would pay no more attention 
to any words that I might utter than to the buzzing 
of bees among the flowers of his garden. 

MORDECAI: Esther, Jehovah, our God, has endowed 
thee with marvelous beauty and charm of person. In 
all the land there is not a woman so lovely as thou 
art. Moreover, thou art the Queen and in favor with 
a great King, who holds in his hands the issues of 
life and death. Thou art the only one who can save 
thy people from death. 
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ESTHER: Mordecai, I think you exaggerate my 
beauty, and you overrate my influence with the King. 
As thou knowest I was wedded to the King through 
no wish or choice of my own. From a quiet Jewish 
home I was rushed to the altar, much as oxen are to 
be sacrificed. The King has many wives, and for 
the time being I am first, because, in the whim of 
the moment I pleased his fickle fancy. But what 
amI? A queen? Yes, but first, a woman, and to be 
a woman in this age is to be only a little higher than 
the animal, a toy, to be played with in an idle mo- 
ment, a flower to be spoiled of its fragrance and 
purity, and then flung aside to make room for an- 
other. Mordecai, I have a soul that is being stifled 
in this hotbed atmosphere—a soul that flutters vainly 
against the prison bars of this royal palace. A 
woman may have a soul as beautiful as the Rose of 
Sharon and the Lily of the Valley, but where is 
there a man who would give a moment’s thought 
to a beautiful soul that is not found in a beautiful 
body? My only appeal to the King is the appeal of 
sex—the flashing eye, the voluptuous form, the beau- 
tiful face. Oh, the degradation of being a woman! 

MORDECAI: Nevertheless, Esther, thou art the only 
hope of thy people. 

ESTHER: Then it is but a forlorn hope. I fear that 
I have lost even what little influence I had with the 
King. For thirty days I have not been called into 
his presence. Some other woman has _ probably 
taken my place in his heart. 

MORDECAI: But thou art still the Queen. If salva- 
tion does not come through thee it can come in no 
other way. 
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ESTHER: You forget that even a queen may not 
approach the King without first being summoned. 
There is a law that if any one shall come in unto 
the King in the inner court who is not called, that: 
one shall be put to death, unless, indeed, the King 
holds out the golden scepter. 

MORDECAI: Esther, thou hast been to me as a 
daughter these many years, and thou art dearer to 
me than life itself. It may be that death will be 
thy portion, but thou art our only hope. Who know- 
eth but what thou hast come to the kingdom for 
such a time as this? 

ESTHER: Mordecai, go gather all the Jews that 
are present in Shushan, and fast and pray three 
days and three nights. I also and my maidens will 
fast and pray in like manner; and so will I go unto 
the King, which is not according to the law, and 
if I perish, I perish. 


SCENE IV 
THE TRIUMPH OF RADIANT WOMANHOOD 


(Place, the throne-room of the King’s house. 
ESTHER in her royal apparel appears before the KING 
as he sits upon the throne with the golden scepter 
in his hands.) 


XERXES: Esther, thou knowest the law, that if any 
one shall enter the King’s presence without first 
being summoned, that one shall be put to death? 
Hast thou forgotten what happened to Vashti, my 
former Queen? 
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ESTHER: O King, I know the law and I am not 
ignorant of the cruel punishment that was meted 
out to Vashti. 

XERXES: Esther, I ‘have not looked upon thy face 
for more than thirty days. Behold, thou art fairest 
among women. Thine eyes are as doves behind thy 
veil. Thy lips are like a thread of scarlet. Thy 
waist is like a heap of wheat, set about with lilies, 
and thy neck is like a tower of ivory. 

ESTHER: O King, I'am but a grain of sand, and 
with thy right hand thou hast lifted me up out of 
the valley to the shining heights to be thy wife and 
queen, and whatever thy will may be is the law of 
my life. 

XERXES: Esther, thou hast a beautiful soul. It 
shines forth in thine eyes which are as pools of liv- 
ing water. There is no guile in thee. I hold out to 
thee the golden scepter. What is thy request? It 
shall be done to thee, even to the half of my kingdom. 

ESTHER: If it seem good unto the King let the 
King and Haman, thy prime minister, come this day 
unto the banquet that I have prepared for thee. 

XERXES: It shall be done even as thou hast said. 

(Time, the second day of the banquet given by 
ESTHER in honor of the KING. HAMAN, the prime 
minister, is also present.) 

XERXES: Esther, my beautiful Queen. In all the 
world there is not one as lovely as thou art. What 
is thy petition? It shall be granted to thee, even to 
the half of my kingdom. 

ESTHER: O King, I plead for my life and the life 
of my people. Two millions of thy subjects, who at 
the morning and evening hour pray for the King, 
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have been condemned to death. Already the execu- 
tioners are sharpening their swords, and on the thir- 
teenth day of the month Adar the blood of my 
people will flow like a river of water. We have 
committed no crime, but we have an adversary, who 
has brought false witness against us. This adver- 
sary is jealous of my cousin Mordecai, and it is 
known to the King that it was Mordecai who saved 
the life of the King from death when his enemies 
had conspired against him. 

This enemy has made a gallows fifty cubits high 
and has given orders that Mordecai shall be hanged 
upon it. 

XERXES: The enemy of Mordecai is the enemy of 
the King. Who is he who doth presume in his heart 
to do so? 

ESTHER: O King, he stands yonder—Haman, thy 
prime minister. 

XERXES: Hear the word of the King. Let Haman 
be hanged upon the gallows that he has prepared 
for Mordecai. Command that Mordecai be brought 
immediately into my presence. 

MORDECAI: O King, live forever. I am here in 
obedience to thy command. 

XERXES: Mordecai, it was only a few days ago 
that I discovered that I owe my life to thee. From 
henceforth thou shalt be clothed in royal apparel of 
blue and white and with a great crown of gold and 
with a robe of fine linen and purple. Thou shalt be 
first among all the princes of the land, and second 
only to the King. 

MORDECAI: O King, to thee and to all who are dear 
to thee, I shall be faithful, even unto death. 


[ 56 ] 


A Queen Who Saved a Nation from Death 


XERXES: Esther, queen of my heart! Thou art 
as good as thou art beautiful, and by thy heroism 
and self-sacrifice thou hast glorified all womanhood. 
Thou art Esther—a Star—and as a star hast thou 
shined with a clear and stedfast light in a dark night. 
Before another day has passed a decree shall go 
' forth into every province giving to thy people life 
and light, honor and gladness. Moreover, the story 
of how thou hast saved a nation from death shall be 
written in letters of gold in the Chronicles of the 
King. I command, also, that every year thy people 
shall hold a feast that shall be known as the Feast 
of Purim, that the things which thou hast done shall 
not fail from among the Jews, nor the remembrance 
of them perish from their seed. 
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THE BABE OF BETHLEHEM 


A CHRISTMAS DRAMA 


CHARACTERS 


THREE WISE MEN, a GREEK, a ROMAN, and a CHAL- 
DEAN. 


HEROD, the king. 

LEVI, an adviser of the king. 

THE HIGH PRIEST. 

THREE SHEPHERDS, SIMEON, ELEAZER, and NATHAN. 
AN ANGEL OF THE LORD. 

THE HEAVENLY HOST. 


SCENE I 
A. CONFERENCE ON A MOUNTAINTOP 


(THREE WISE MEN, a GREEK, a ROMAN, and a 
CHALDEAN, have met for a conference on a moun- 
taintop in the Far East. From a study of their 
sacred books and of the signs of the times they are 
convinced of the near coming of Him who is to be a 
light to lighten the Gentiles and the glory of his 
people Israel.) 


THE GREEK: My heart is filled with joy as I look 
into your faces for the first time. Surely the Great 
Spirit has guided us hither for some wise purpose 
of his own. I speak for Greece, the land of philos- 
ophers, poets, sculptors, and singers. Our philos- 
ophers are unable to solve the great problem of the 
soul, of the meaning of life, of death, and of what 
comes after death. I have been a student in the 
schools of philosophy all my life, and the other day 
I came across a statement made by Socrates, our 
wisest teacher. He said: “ Unless it please God to 
send us Some One from him to instruct us, do not 
hope ever to succeed in reforming the hearts of men. 
The best course we can take is to wait patiently. We 
must wait until Some One comes.” I believe that 
the time is ripe for the coming of that Some One. 
What think you, my brother, you who represent the 
mighty empire of Rome? 

THE ROMAN: I can only say that unless God sends 
us Some One who can speak with authority, our 
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civilization must perish. Our people have lost faith 
in all religions. In Rome virtue is no longer rare. 
It has ceased to exist. There is an utter weariness 
of life. Even Cesar speaking in the Senate advo- 
cated suicide as an escape from life. The beast in 
man is triumphant. We need a Saviour. 

THE CHALDEAN: I ama Chaldean. It was from 
my country that Abraham went out to found the 
Jewish nation. For centuries my people have 
studied the stars. Listen to me. In one of our 
sacred books I found the prediction of the coming 
of a mighty Saviour. His coming is to be heralded 
by the appearance in the sky of a new Star. After 
prolonged study I am convinced that on this very 
night the Star will appear. It was because of that 
conviction that I summoned you to meet me on this 
mountain peak. The sacred book declares, ‘“‘ He who 
with a pure heart follows the Star will find the 
Saviour.” 

(All scan the heavens, but no sign of any new Star 
is seen. In the distant east there ts a faint light 
which tells that the sunrise is not far distant.) 

THE CHALDEAN: Look high in the western sky. See 
that pin-point of light. It seems to be traveling 
toward earth. It is increasing in size. Behold, how 
it shines, ever more brilliantly. It is the Star of the 
Saviour! 

(All fall upon their faces in awe and adoration 
crying out): The Star, the Star, the STAR! 
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SCENE II 
THE FOLLOWERS OF THE STAR 


(THE WISE MEN, followers of the Star, travel 
hundreds of miles, over mountains and plains and 
rivers. Finally they reach Jerusalem. Day after 
day they ask the question of first one and then an- 
other: “‘ Where is he that is born King of the Jews, 
for we have seen his Star in the East, and are come 
to worship him.” And no one is able to answer their 
question. 

News of the strange quest of THE WISE MEN 
reaches KING HEROD who calls in his chief adviser, 
LEVI, a crafty and unscrupulous Jew.) 


THE KING: What means this nonsense I hear of 
Three Wise Men from the East who are spreading 
wild tales of a Star of one who is to be born King 
of the Jews? Order out my special guard of sol- 
diers and have them arrested and cast into prison! 

LEVI: Your Majesty, if thou wilt forgive the pre- 
sumption of the humblest of thy subjects, I would 
suggest that we proceed a little slowly in this matter. 
Let us call in the Priests and the Scribes and find 
out where the so-called king is to be born. It would 
be well, also, to take council with the Three Wise 
Men, and you can dismiss them with instructions 
to send us word when and where they have dis- 
covered the child. We shall know then what to do. 

HeERopD: Levi, thou wert well named The Crafty. 
These people of mine are a turbulent people, never 
satisfied and always ripe for revolution. Be assured 
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that I, who have already put to death my wife 
Mariamne and three of my sons, because I was sus- 
picious of their loyalty, will not hesitate to kill a 
hundred babies if it is necessary to protect my royal 
person. Babies—who cares for babies? Nature 
spills them out with lavish hands. Of all cheap 
things they are the cheapest. 

Call in the Chief Priests and Scribes immediately! 
Make no delay. 

(LEVI goes out and in a few hours returns with a 
group of Priests and Scribes.) 

HEROD: I have summoned you here today because 
of my deep interest in our holy religion. I have 
already given proof of my sincerity in erecting in 
Jerusalem a temple, which is more beautiful and 
glorious than the temple built by Solomon. I am 
hoping that I may live long enough to see the day 
when the Messiah is born. Tell me the name of the 
happy village, town, or city that is to be his birth- 
place. 

THE HIGH PRIEST: Your Majesty, there has been 
considerable discussion among us concerning this 
matter. But the majority of our learned men are 
of the opinion that Bethlehem is to be his birthplace. 
For the Prophet Micah declares: “‘ And thou, Bethle- 
hem, land of Judea, art in no wise least among the 
princes of Judah. For out of thee shall come forth 
a Governor, who shall be shepherd of my people, 
Israel.” 

(The Priests and the Scribes are dismissed and 
THE THREE WISE MEN are called in.) 

HEROD: Followers of the Star, welcome to our do- 
minion. It has been reported to me that you seek 
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a new-born babe who is to be the Prince of Peace 
and the Saviour of the world. Go to Bethlehem and 
search out diligently, and when ye have found him 
bring me word that I also may come and worship 
him. Go, and may the God of our fathers crown 
your quest with success. 

(THE THREE WISE MEN go out.) 

HEROD: Levi, the trap is set, and these dogs of 
Gentiles will help to spring it. Death and destruc- 
tion to all who dare question my royal will. There 
is and there shall be but one King in Israel. I am 
he, and I shall tolerate no other. If needs be I shall 
convert Bethlehem into a heap of smoking ruins, 
and leave not a male child to lift up his voice in 
lamentation or laughter. 


SCENE III 
THE SHEPHERDS AND THE ANGELS 


(A hillside of Bethlehem. Three shepherds, 
SIMEON, ELEAZER, and NATHAN are watching their 
flocks. The midnight hour is approaching.) 


SIMEON: Early this morning I drove some of my 
sheep into Jerusalem, and on my way out of the 
city I met three Gentiles. I learned afterward that 
one is a Greek, one a Chaldean, and one a Roman. 
I have no love for Gentiles, but there was something 
so fine and majestic about them that I lingered for 
a moment and exchanged greetings with them. One 
of them said to me: “ We are followers of the Star. 
We are seeking him who is to be born King of the 
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Jews and the Saviour of the world. We desire to 
worship him.” 

I said, “ Strangers, the only king we know is 
Herod, and we shepherds of the hills hide our flocks 
and our maidens when we know that he and his 
court are passing this way.” 

He answered, “ It is not Herod we seek. Yester- 
day we talked with Herod, and he told us to go to 
Bethlehem, and if we found a child that we believed 
to be the Son of the Highest to bring him word, and 
he would come and worship. But the cruel, murder- 
ous look that passed over his face when he spoke 
these words was enough for us. We would far 
rather die than to deliver a child into the hands of 
a tyrant like Herod.” 

In saying farewell to them I told them that I lived 
in Bethlehem, and that perhaps we might all meet 
some day to celebrate the birthday of the King. 

ELEAZER: Simeon, it is a strange story you bring 
to us. Followers of the Star are they? But the 
sky is studded with stars, and the man who follows 
wandering stars is likely to end his life with disaster, 
himself lost as they are lost in the day. 

NATHAN: Three Wise Men? I would rather call 
them three Mad Men, to leave home and kindred 
and risk their lives in following a phantom light. 

SIMEON: Your words sound like words of wisdom, 
and yet I, too, a humble shepherd, have not been 
without dreams. On this hillside, as I have watched 
my flocks through the long night I have often looked 
up in the flashing heavens and cried out to Jehovah, 
O that thou wouldest rend the heavens and come 
down! 
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ELEAZER: God of my Fathers! Do my eyes de- 
ceive me, or hath this wild conversation deranged 
my reason? See, yonder, in the eastern sky, that 
quivering arrow of light which is approaching with 
the very speed of lightning. Behold, the whole 
heavens are ablaze! The eternal Jehovah has rent 
the sky asunder and with his angclic host is come 
down to earth. 

(THE SHEPHERDS fat upon the ground overcome 
with fear.) 

AN ANGEL OF THE Looe All hail, O shepherds! 
Be not afraid, for behold I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to you and to all people, for 
there is born to you this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ, the Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you. You shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a 
manger. 

(There is heard a multitude of THE HEAVENLY 
Host praising God and singing, “ Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace among men in whom 
he is well pleased.’’) 

ELEAZER: Let us go, even unto Bethlehem, and see 
this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord 
hath made known unto us. 


SCENE IV 
THE BIRTHDAY OF THE KING 


(As THE THREE SHEPHERDS draw nigh to Jerusa- 
lem they meet the THREE WISE MEN. They enter 
into the little town together.) 
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SIMEON: The angel said, ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling-clothes and lying in a manger. 
It is in some stable that we must seek him. 

NATHAN: How strange that he who is to be the 
King should be born in such a humble place! We 
were looking for a mighty warrior, and lo, the angel 
tells us that he is coming as a babe, a tiny thing to 
make a mother cry. 

THE CHALDEAN: May it not be that the Babe is 
born in a stable to teach us that the most common 
man is equal, in the sight of God, to the King on his 
throne, and that the most divine thing on earth is a 
mother with a new-born infant in her arms? 

ELEAZER: But see, here is a stable belonging to 
the principal inn of the town, and the Star, of which 
the Wise Men told, is directly above it. Listen, I 
do hear the sound of a mother’s voice singing a sweet 
lullaby. 

(All enter the stable and fall upon their faces in 
adoration before the Babe in the manger.) 

THE ROMAN: O Mary, blessed art thou among 
women! Thou art the mother of Him who shall be 
King of kings and Lord of lords. This babe shall 
rule over a kingdom that shall stretch from shore 
to shore. A thousand, two thousand years from now, 
people of all languages and nationalities and races 
shall celebrate his advent as the greatest event in all 
the history of mankind. We are the first of a great 
multitude which no man can number to offer unto 
him gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 
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VI 
THE DISCIPLE OF THE NIGHT 


A DRAMA SERMON 


CHARACTERS 


NICODEMUS, a Pharisee and member of the Sanhe- 
drin. 

JOSEPH, of Arimathea, a friend of Nicodemus. 

JESUS, the Prophet of Galilee. 

JONATHAN, president of the Sanhedrin. 

SIMON, an officer, sent to arrest Jesus. 

A SERVANT. 


SCENE I 
A DISCIPLE OF THE NIGHT 


(Place, a Jerusalem street. NICODEMUS and his 
friend, JOSEPH OF ARIMATHEA, are returning from 
a service in the Holy Temple. As they walk along 
they discuss the old problem of religion.) 


JOSEPH: It was a beautiful service today in the 
Holy Temple. As I watched the white-robed priests 
offering sacrifices and listened to the songs of Zion 
and the old prayers that have come down to us, my 
soul was stirred within me and like our Father, 
David, ‘‘I was glad when they said unto me, Let 
us go unto the House of the Lord.” 

NICODEMUS: It was indeed a beautiful service, but 
it left me with a restless conscience and the deepest 
aspirations of my soul unsatisfied. The clouds of 
incense, the marching priests, the slaughter of the 
lambs and the doves—all the symbolism of that holy 
place captivates the imagination and charms the 
senses, but religion ought to mean more than a thrill. 

JOSEPH: But our Fathers have worshiped God 
after this manner since the days of Moses. Is not 
the religion of the Fathers good enough for you? 

NICODEMUS: A living man ought not to be in bond- 
age to any dead hand of the past, however sacred 
that hand may be. Ritualism is not religion, but 
it may easily become a substitute for religion. Our 
rabbis have added to the law of Moses a great mass 
of traditions. They have attempted to bring the 
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whole life of man under the domain of law. In the 
name of Jehovah we are compelled to do a thousand 
and one things, and few of them seem to me to be 
very important. 

JOSEPH: What do you regard as important things 
in religion? 

NICODEMUS: I suppose what seems important to 
one may be of little importance to another. Here 
I am, a curious bundle of flesh and blood and bones. 
I think, I feel, I dream. I have a certain liberty 
within narrow limits. Today I am walking with you 
down the Jerusalem street. Tomorrow, there may 
be nothing left of me, but a corruptible body that in 
time will return to dust. I want to know if that will 
be the end of me. Is there a God in the universe? 
and if there is, what attitude does he take toward 
me, and men like me? I am burdened with a sense 
of sin, and I am not able to resist the temptations 
that assail me. Is there any power, human or divine, 
that can help me in my moral struggles? I confess 
to you that in our religion I find no clear answer 
to these questions, and all my obedience to external 
law has failed to make me a good man. 

JOSEPH: Nicodemus, you talk like an unbeliever! 
Such talk is dangerous. If it were reported to the 
Sanhedrin, of which you are a member, I fear the 
consequences would be serious. Are you a disciple 
of Jesus of Nazareth, the Prophet of Galilee? 

NICODEMUS: I am not. I have heard him speak, 
but I have never exchanged a word with him. 

JOSEPH: You will do well to keep away from him. 
By his dangerous teachings he is leading many of 
the common people astray. 
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NICODEMUS: But I cannot keep away from him. 
There is something in him that enthralls me. The 
other day I stood on the fringe of a crowd and 
listened to him as he talked to the multitude. He 
has found the secret of life, and I want to know what 
that secret is. Joseph, there is something Godlike 
in the character of that man. Truth looks out from 
his eyes, wisdom is enthroned upon his brow, right- 
eousness is stamped upon his face. 

The other day I saw a man so crippled that he had 
not been able to walk for years, and that man cried 
out to him as he was passing by, “ Jesus, thou son 
of David, have mercy upon me!” And he stood and 
looked at him for a moment and then said, “ Rise, 
take up thy bed and walk,” and the man leaped to 
his feet and came running, and threw himself at 
the feet of Jesus. I know that he must be a teacher 
come from God for no man can do the signs which he 
does except God be with him. 

JOSEPH: Nicodemus, you will do well to put a 
guard upon your lips. You are a member of the 
Sanhedrin. Hundreds of people look to you as an 
example. If you lend the weight of your influence 
to this Jesus of Nazareth you may bring death and 
destruction, not only to yourself, but to many others 
who follow in your footsteps. 

NICODEMUS: I have no intention of becoming a dis- 
ciple of Jesus. Only a fool would sacrifice such a 
position as I hold to become a follower of a man who 
is headed to disaster. I am hedged in by a thousand 
traditions and customs. I am not likely to do any- 
thing rash, but I have an inquisitive mind. I ama 
seeker after truth, and I have failed to find it in the 
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religion of our day. This Man of Nazareth strikes 
the note of reality. He deals with the things that 
are essential. His religion is first-hand; it is not 
something that he has learned out of books, or from 
men. He knows God and the way of salvation and 
life everlasting. 

Some dark night, when the streets are deserted, I 
may call upon him, for I have learned that he abides 
in a certain house in this city. Perhaps he may be 
able to clear up some of my difficulties. Perhaps he 
may have a balm for my weary and sin-sick soul. 

I have talked freely to you, my friend, because I 
know you will not betray my confidence. Pray to the 
God of our fathers that I may be able to find light 
and peace and salvation. Farewell. 

JOSEPH: Farewell, Nicodemus. I warn you that 
you are traveling on a very dangerous road. A man 
who questions the popular religion of his day is likely 
to come to grief. Take heed lest that eager, curious 
mind of yours lead you into taking some step that 
will bring you into the hands of our religious rulers. 
They may not be able to answer your question or 
bring light to your dark mind, but they can make 
short work of you, and they will do it without hesi- 
tation and without mercy. 


SCENE II 
THE SEEKER 


(The upper room of a house in Jerusalem, where 
JESUS is a guest. Time, late evening. In the secret 
cover of the night NICODEMUS, with a mind that is 
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dark with perplexity on the great problems of the 
soul and God, comes to JESUS seeking light. NIco- 
DEMUS knocks at the door.) 


SERVANT: Who is there? 

NICODEMUS: A friend. 

SERVANT: Whom seekest thou? 

NICODEMUS: The Prophet of Galilee. 

SERVANT: The hour is late, the streets are de- 
serted, the Master is asleep, and unless thy case is 
urgent I will not awaken him. 

NICODEMUS: My case is urgent. Tell your Master 
that a seeker after God and the way of salvation 
stands without desiring to talk with him. 

(The SERVANT goes away, and in a few minuies 
the door is opened, and NICODEMUS is ushered into 
the presence of JESUS, the Prophet of Galilee.) 

JESUS: Peace be unto you, O Nicodemus, ruler of 
the Jews. I have been expecting thee. 

NICODEMUS: How knowest thou me? 

JESUS: I have seen thee standing on the outside 
of the crowd as I have proclaimed the good news of 
the kingdom. 

NICODEMUS: Master, we know that thou art a 
teacher come from God, for no man can do the signs 
which thou doest except God be with him. I have 
come to thee with the hope that thou mayest be able 
to clear up my religious perplexities. Clouds and 
darkness are all about me, and even the light I have 
is but twilight. 

JESUS: Nicodemus, what thou needest is not new 
light, but a new heart. Not more knowledge, but a 
vision of God. Verily, verily, I say unto thee, except 
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a man be born anew he cannot see the kingdom of 
God. 

NICODEMUS: How can a man be born anew when 
he is old? You cannot change the nature of a man. 
He is what his surroundings and habits have made 
him. When he arrives at manhood, his character is 
fixed. I am Nicodemus. I have certain qualities of 
mind and heart. I have also certain appetites and 
passions which I share in common with all creatures 
that have in them the breath of life. How can a 
man be born anew when he is old? Can he enter 
the second time into his mother’s womb and be born? 

JESUS: Nicodemus, a man can be born anew when 
he is old. He is not in the kingdom by nature, nor 
by the will of the flesh. That which is born of the 
flesh is flesh, and if ye live after the flesh ye shall 
die; but, Nicodemus, thou art something more than 
flesh. Thou art an immortal spirit, dear to the heart 
of the heavenly Father, who is ever seeking to liber- 
ate that immortal spirit and bring thee into fellow- 
ship with himself. That which is born of the spirit 
is spirit. Marvel not that I say unto thee, ye must 
be born anew. 

NICODEMUS: To be born anew, to get back the 
innocence of childhood, to have a conscience void of 
offense, the heart purified, the burden of sin lifted, 
and to know that God is near! Tell me, oh tell me, 
how I may be born anew! 

JESUS: Nicodemus, thou hast read in the law of 
Moses the story of the fiery serpents that were sent 
among the people because of their sins, and when a 
great many people had been bitten, Moses, at the 
command of God, placed a brazen serpent upon a 
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pole, and whoever looked to the brazen serpent was 
healed. And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, even so must the Son of man be lifted 
up, that whosoever believeth may in him have eternal 
life. 

NICODEMUS: Who is the Son of man? 

JESUS: I who speak unto thee am he. For God 
so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have eternal life. 

NICODEMUS: O Master, thou hast the words of 
eternal life, and I believe that thou art not merely 
a teacher come from God, but the very Son of God. 

JESUS: He that doeth truth cometh to the light 
that his works may be made manifest. Nicodemus, 
thou hast come to me secretly in the darkness. Art 
thou ready to enter into the sunlight of full disciple- 
ship? 

NICODEMUS: Master, if it be known that I am one 
of thy disciples I shall be put out of the Sanhedrin. 
I shall be stripped of all honors and position and in- 
fluence. It may be I shall be imprisoned and put to 
death. Let me be a secret disciple. I hold a position 
of influence and responsibility. As a secret disciple 
I shall be able to work from within. I may be able 
to win some of the leaders of our religion to thy 
cause. 

JESUS: Remember, Nicodemus, whosoever shall 
save his life shall lose it, and whosoever shall lose his 
life for my sake shall find it. If any man will come 
after me, he must deny himself, and take up his 
cross and follow me. 

Nicodemus, behold the hour is at hand when thou 
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wilt be compelled to choose between me and the 
world. In that hour, when the enemies of the king- 
dom are triumphant, let this word of mine ring in 
thine ears, “‘ Whosoever shall confess me before men, 
him shall I confess before my Father and the holy 
angels, and whosoever shall deny me before men, 
him will I deny also before my Father and his 
angels.” 

Farewell, Nicodemus, thou disciple of the night; 
thou art not far from the kingdom of God. 


SCENE III 
THE GREAT CONSPIRACY 


(Place, Jerusalem. The assembly-room of the 
Sanhedrin. The 71 members have been called to- 
gether by JONATHAN, president of the Sanhedrin, 
to consider what action shall be taken against JESUS, 
the Prophet of Galilee. Among those present are 
NICODEMUS and JOSEPH OF ARIMATHEA. ) 


JONATHAN: The false prophet from Galilee, who 
is known as Jesus of Nazareth, is in the holy city, 
and is filling Jerusalem with his lying doctrines. 
Crowds of people are here from Judea, Galilee, and 
from beyond Jordan attending the Feast of the 
Tabernacles, and this imposter, who is in league 
with Beelzebub, the prince of demons, hath so in- 
flamed the minds of the people that many of them 
are declaring openly that he is the Messiah who 
should come. As rulers of the nation the time has 
come for us to take some action against him. 
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JOSEPH: Would it not be better for us to leave 
him alone? If we take him seriously it will give him 
a place of undue importance in the minds of the 
people. The foolish multitude is always running 
after religious novelties, and this Carpenter Prophet 
is the newest thing in religion. Let him have his 
little day of triumph. He will soon go back to Gali- 
lee, and in a few months he will be forgotten. A 
little fire, if left alone, soon burns itself out, but if 
wood be thrown upon it and the wind rises, it may 
burst forth into a great conflagration. My judg- 
ment is to let this little blaze alone. If we keep away 
from it I prophesy that in a very short time there 
will be nothing left but some dead ashes. 

JONATHAN: Joseph, if a little fire started in your 
house I think you would do something more than 
leave it alone. The way to stop a fire is to put the 
fire out before it spreads. This firebrand from Gali- 
lee must be extinguished before he sets the nation 
ablaze. As the supreme tribunal of the Jewish peo- 
ple, not only in this country, but in every place 
throughout the world where our people have settle- 
ments, we occupy a position of great responsibility. 
As head of the Sanhedrin I have already ordered 
Simon, our chief officer, to take a guard of our temple 
police and bring this Jesus of Nazareth by force, if 
necessary, into our presence for examination and 
perhaps condemnation. 

Hark! I hear the tramping feet of our police 
marching down the outside court. Order Simon to 
bring his prisoner into our presence. 

(The door is opened, and SIMON, the chief officer, 
enters, but without a prisoner.) 
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JONATHAN: Where is thy prisoner? Why did you 
not bring him? 

SIMON: Never man spake as this man. 

JONATHAN: Are ye also led astray? Have any of 
the rulers believed in him, or of the Pharisees? But 
this multitude which knoweth not the law are ac- 
cursed. 

SIMON: I scattered the multitude with my men 
until I came into his presence. I was about to lay 
my hands upon him when I heard him say, “ If any 
man thirst, let him come unto me and drink.” I am 
only a rough soldier, and I know not the law, as thou 
sayest, but Iam a judge of men. This Jesus is not 
like other men. He is a prophet of the most high 
God. Instead of dragging him into thy presence I 
knelt at his feet, crying out, “ Lord, give me of this 
water of life that I may drink!” Do with me as 
you will, but from henceforth I cleave to the prophet 
of Galilee. 

JONATHAN: Simon, for thy disobedience and blas- 
phemy thou art no longer a chief officer. Thou shalt 
suffer the loss of all thy goods. I cast thee out of 
the Jewish assembly; from henceforth thou shalt be 
unto all the faithful as a heathen man and a publican. 
Begone! And let us see thy face no more. 

Members of the Sanhedrin, we need no other wit- 
ness than the testimony of this man to prove that 
this false prophet is an enemy of our holy religion. 
He is a blasphemer, and according to the law of 
Moses ought to be stoned to death. 

NICODEMUS: I am opposed to any sentence of con- 
demnation. This court commands the confidence of 
the people, because its decisions are based upon cer- 
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tain laws. Now we have a law that a man must not 
be judged except it hear from himself and know 
what he doeth. We have no legal right to sentence 
this man to death unless we first hear his testimony 
and confront him with witnesses. I speak not as a 
friend of the Galilean, but as a champion of the 
sacred law of our fathers. 

JONATHAN: Nicodemus, art thou also of Galilee? 
Search and see that out of Galilee ariseth no prophet. 
Moreover, I warn theé that thy sympathy with this 
deceiver of Galilee may bring to thee the same fate 
that has overtaken Simon, the chief officer. It is 
true that thou dost occupy a high position, but the 
higher the position, the greater and more terrible 
the fall. 

Are we agreed that Jesus, of Nazareth, shall be 
put to death? Let the ballot be taken at this time. 

(Ballots are prepared and distributed, and after 
an interval, JONATHAN, president of the Sanhedrin, 
announces the decision.) 

JONATHAN: Of the 71 members voting, 69 are 
agreed that Jesus of Nazareth. shall be put to death. 
Two ballots are in the negative. It seems to be evi- 
dent that there are two traitors in our midst. Who 
they are we do not know, although we all have our 
suspicions. Let us go out from this assembly with 
these words to all who are friends of the law of 
Moses and the Holy Temple: Death and destruction 
to the Nazarene and to all his followers. Remember 
that even Saul our first king was rejected of God 
because he spared the lives of men and beasts. Our 
God is a consuming fire. If we allow this heresy to 
spread, the flames of his wrath may consume us. 
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SCENE IV 
THE GLORIOUS SUNLIGHT OF FULL DISCIPLESHIP 


(Place, Hill of Golgotha. Time, Friday, of Pas- 
sion Week. JESUS has been foully put to death. No 
last-minute miracle occurred to save him. The dis- 
ciples, hopeless and heart-broken, have fled for their 
lives. Apparently all that is left of the new religion 
that had come out of Galilee, is that poor, bruised, 
and blood-stained body that is hanging wpon the 
cross. Two men, NICODEMUS and JOSEPH OF ARI- 
MATHEA, still keep their watch round the cross.) 


NICODEMUS: Thank God his sufferings are ended. 
I shall never forget the sound of the hammer as it 
drove the nails through the quivering flesh of his 
hands and feet. It was like a sword piercing through 
my own heart. 

JOSEPH: Yes, he is dead. I heard him cry, “It is 
finished.” JI watched the Roman soldier as he thrust 
the spear through his side. I saw blood and water 
gush forth. I saw his head droop. I saw the end. 

NICODEMUS: So you think he is dead. 

JOSEPH: Yes, he is dead. But there was in him 
something that no soldier could kill. All the priests 
and Pharisees and rulers could not destroy it. .They 
have worked their will upon his body and left it 
broken, but the thing that gave beauty and power 
and glory to his life escaped them. He triumphs, 
even in death. 

NICODEMUS: You talk as if you were one of his 
disciples. 
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JOSEPH: I am. From henceforth I shall follow 
him, even to such a death as we have just witnessed. 
Here, at the cross, the light has dawned upon me. 

NICODEMUS: Your words fill my heart with joy. 
When his chosen disciples fled it seemed to me that I 
stood alone. As I watched him suffering, dying, 
through the long, black hours, I recalled that he said 
to me: “ Nicodemus, behold the hour cometh when 
ye shall be compelled to chose between me and the 
world. In that hour when my enemies are trium- 
phant, remember, Whosoever will confess me before 
men, him will I confess before my Father and his 
holy angels.” That hour has come. I have been a 
disciple of the night. I have been afraid to break 
with the Sanhedrin. I have feared public opinion. 
I have been unwilling to take up my cross. But 
standing in the presence of this cross on which my 
Lord is hanging, I promise that I will break entirely 
with my old life. I will confess him openly before 
men. I will follow him, if need be, to prison and 
to death. 

JOSEPH: Nicodemus, I have a proposal to make to 
you. If you accept it, it may mean imprisonment 
and death for both of us. In any case it will make 
us marked men and will certainly lead to our expul- 
sion from the Sanhedrin. It will be such a confes- 
sion of Jesus as no disciple has yet made. I think 
it will put new courage into the hearts of those who 
have yielded to a panic of fear and are now cower- 
ing in their hiding-places. 

NICODEMUS: What is your proposal? 

JOSEPH: It is known to you that the Romans have 
a law that when a person is crucified his body must 
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be left upon the cross to decay and become food for 
vultures, but that law has been modified so that in 
special cases burial is permitted. We still hold posi- 
tions of authority, and my proposal is that we go to 
Pilate, the Roman procurator, and ask that the body 
of Jesus be given to us for burial. 

NICODEMUS: Gladly will I go with thee on such an 
errand. But if Pilate grant our request what shall 
we do with the body of our Lord? 

JOSEPH: I have a garden, and in that garden there 
is a tomb hewn in stone where never man has yet 
lain. There we will place the body of Jesus. 

(The Garden four hours later.) 

JOSEPH: Pilate did not hesitate in granting our 
request. He confessed that Jesus was innocent of 
the charges brought against him, and that it was 
fear of the Jews that caused him to give sentence 
of condemnation. 

NICODEMUS: What terrible things are caused by 
fear. If the priests and the Pharisees had not been 
afraid of Jesus, they would not have proposed to put 
him to death. If Pilate had not feared that a refusal 
to crucify Jesus would get him into trouble with the 
authorities at Rome, he would not have this awful 
crime upon his conscience. If Simon Peter had not 
been afraid, he would not, with great oaths, have 
denied his Lord. If I had not been afraid of losing 
my position as a member of the Sanhedrin, I would 
have publicly enrolled myself as a disciple of Jesus, 
and perhaps my example would have been followed 
by others. 

Fear is at the bottom of most of our ills. We are 
afraid of God, afraid of ourselves, afraid of our 


[ 84 ] 


The Disciple of the Night 


neighbors. We are afraid of truth, afraid of adven- 
ture, afraid of public opinion. Fear creates unhap- 
piness, makes cowards of us all, and paralyzes our 
activities. 

For the first time in my life I am not afraid, I 
have peace in my soul. A secret disciple is always 
an unhappy disciple. It may be that tomorrow we 
shall be thrown into prison, but even so we have 
made the good confession. We are no longer dis- 
ciples of the night. Let us go to our homes. Mary 
Magdalene and the other Mary stand yonder keep- 
ing watch at the sepulcher over the body of Jesus. 
They are not afraid. They have the perfect love 
which casteth out all fear. Light and love and good- 
ness are imprisoned in that tomb. I look for a resur- 
rection. 
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THE CONVERSION OF A DISHONEST 
TAX-COLLECTOR 


CHARACTERS 


ZACCHAEUS, commissioner of taxes. 
JOANNA, wife of Zaccheus. 
MENELAUS, a tax-collector. 
BARTIMZAUS, a blind beggar. 
JESUS, the Prophet of Galilee. 

A crowd of people. 


SCENE I 
CONCERNING TAXES AND TAX-COLLECTORS 


(Place, Jericho, famed as The City of Palms. A 
room in the house of ZACCHAUS. Time, 30 A. D. 
JOANNA, wife of ZACCHAUS, expresses her views 
on the social position of tax-collectors and their 
families.) 


JOANNA: Nobody respects a tax-collector. We are 
hated by the good and despised by the patriotic. We 
are outcasts among our own people and treated as 
dogs and Gentiles. Why did you ever become a tax- 
collector? 

ZACCHZUS: Because a man must live, and there’s 
a good living in the collection of taxes. You are con- 
tinually crying out because we do not enjoy the good 
opinion of our neighbors, but the good opinion of 
our neighbors would put no bread in our mouths, no 
clothing upon our backs, and provide no house for 
us to live in. You ask why I ever became a tax- 
collector, and in reply I ask you why did you ever 
become the wife of a tax-collector? 

JOANNA: Like most wives, I often wonder why. 

ZACCHAZUS: There is a lot of foolish talking on 
the subject of taxes. There always have been taxes, 
and there always will be taxes. There are some 
things a man may escape, but not taxes. They are 
as inevitable as the rising and setting of the sun. 
It is a curious thing that every man believes that his 
own taxes are too high, and that his neighbor’s taxes 
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are too low. All men believe in taxes, but think they 
ought to be paid by other people. It is'a common 
opinion that all tax-collectors are dishonest, but all 
tax-collectors have learned that the price that a man 
puts on his property for purposes of taxation is not 
the price, nor anything like the price, that he puts 
on the same property when he is looking for a buyer. 
It is an old saying among us, “‘ Go with wolves, and 
you will learn to howl.” If tax-collectors are dis- 
honest, it is because most of the people they do busi- 
ness with are dishonest. 

JOANNA: All that is an old story, but it doesn’t 
change the fact that people of reputation consider 
us the very dirt under their feet. 

ZACCHAUS: We may not count for much in the 
social life of Jericho, and the long-faced Pharisees 
may draw their skirts about them lest we should 
defile them by touching them, but my position as 
commissioner of taxes has made me one of the rich- 
est men in this city. We live in a beautiful house 
with well-trained servants to minister unto us, and 
there is nothing that money can buy that is beyond 
our reach. 

JOANNA: Zaccheeus, there are many things that 
money cannot buy. It bought this beautiful house, 
but it cannot bring into it the people whom we would 
like to entertain as guests. Money cannot buy either 
for you or for me the good opinion of our neighbors. 
Tam not ignorant of the fact that some of our wealth 
was gained dishonestly. It troubles me in the night 
hours and drives sleep far from me. All our money 
cannot give me an easy conscience, or silence the 
voice that Moses heard amid the thunder and light- 
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ning of Mt. Sinai, the voice of Jehovah, our God, 
who said, ‘Thou shalt not steal.” Money has its 
limitations. It can buy houses, costly food, precious 
stones, fine clothing, but the things that are of real 
worth—the respect of good people, a conscience un- 
defiled, a quiet and contented mind—it cannot buy. 

ZACCHAUS: Joanna, all that you have said is true. 
Our money has failed to bring us happiness and 
peace of mind. The day of salvation is past for a 
man like me. As one of our prophets has said, “‘ Can 
an Ethiopian change.his skin, or a leopard his 
spots?’”’ I am caught in a trap, a gilded trap and a 
trap of my own making. There I must stay until 
death sets me free. 


SCENE II 


CONCERNING A PROPHET WHO WAS KNOWN AS A 
FRIEND OF TAX-COLLECTORS 


(Place, the house of ZACCHZUS. MENELAUS, a 
tax-collector, employed by ZACCHAEUS, discusses the 
troubles of a tax-collector and brings news of a 
Prophet called JESUS of Nazareth, a friend of tax- 
collectors, who is even now on the outskirts of 
Jericho and will pass through the city on his way 
to Jerusalem.) 


MENELAUS: It is good to get back to Jericho. 
Every time I make a trip I promise myself it will be 
the last one. If it were not for the fact that I have 
a family to support, nothing would tempt me to con- 
tinue my work as a tax-collector. 

ZACCHAUS: What report do you bring back? 


[91 ] 


BIBLE DRAMAS IN THE PULPIT 


MENELAUS: Nothing special to report. As usual 
there is considerable unrest among our own people. 
Taxes are considered as badges of national disgrace. 
To pay a tax is to acknowledge that Rome is our 
master. People will lie, fight, cheat, do anything 
rather than pay the hated taxes, and I confess that 
I cannot help sympathizing with them. 

ZACCHZUS: Well, one thing is certain, no people 
can escape paying taxes. So long as there are taxes 
there must be tax-collectors, and if we do not col- 
lect them other men will fill our positions. 

MENELAUS: The Pharisees tell us that tax-collec- 
tors are damned throughout eternity, that when we 
draw our last breath we go straight to the infernal 
regions, there to stew in that diabolical kettle which 
is ever boiling over with sulphurous flames. Not a 
very pleasant prospect for tax-collectors. 

ZACCH AUS: If the Pharisees are to be believed the 
people who will finally arrive at Abraham’s bosom 
will be so few in number that the old patriarch will 
have no difficulty in accommodating them. The 
Pharisees take a great delight in consigning people 
to the torments of Gehenna. 

MENELAUS: I met and heard the Prophet of Gali- 
lee only a few days ago. How he is hated by the 
Scribes and Pharisees. They fairly gnash their teeth 
at the very mention of his name. It is said that they 
have decided to put him to death. 

ZACCHAUS: Of course every one has heard of this 
new Prophet, but so many different stories are told 
concerning him that it is difficult to believe any- 
thing you hear. But why do the Pharisees hate him? 
Is he not a teacher of religion? 
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MENELAUS: Yes, he is a teacher of religion, but his 
doctrine is not the doctrine of the Pharisees. He 
and his disciples do not fast, nor are they scrupulous 
in the observance of the ceremonial law and the 
thirty-nine works forbidden on the Sabbath Day. 
He does not hesitate to heal a sick man on the 
Sabbath, and for that act alone the Pharisees say 
he ought to be put to death. But I think the Phar- 
isees hate him most of all because he associates with 
tax-collectors and sinners. Indeed, one of his chosen 
disciples, who is known as Matthew, was once a tax- 
collector and sat at the receipt of customs. 

ZACCHAUS: You say that he is a friend of tax- 
collectors and sinners? The Pharisees claim that 
we are but fuel to feed the flaming fires of Gehenna. 
Does Jesus, the Prophet of Galilee, hold out any hope 
of salvation for men like us? 

MENELAUS: He does. Let me tell you what hap- 
pened a few days ago. The Prophet was standing 
in the market-place, and a great crowd of tax-col- 
lectors and sinners gathered around to hear his mes- 
sage. Certain Scribes and Pharisees attracted by 
the crowd drew near, and when they saw it was 
Jesus they began to cry out against him, taunting 
him and saying, “‘ This man receiveth tax-collectors 
and sinners, and eateth with them.” 

ZACCHAZUS: Did he make any reply to their criti- 
cism? 

MENELAUS: He spoke unto them this parable, say- 
ing: “ What man of you having an hundred sheep 
and having lost one of them, doth not leave the 
ninety and nine in the wilderness, and go after that 
which is lost until he find it? And when he hath 
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found it, he layeth it on his shoulders rejoicing. And 
when he cometh home, he calleth together his friends 
and neighbors saying unto them, Rejoice with me, 
for I have found my sheep which was lost. I say 
unto you that even so there shall be joy in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth more than over ninety 
and nine righteous persons which need no repen- 
tance.” 

ZACCHAUS: But what did he mean by that 
parable? 

MENELAUS: It was very plain to those who lis- 
tened. Tax-collectors and sinners are lost sheep. 
The Scribes and Pharisees are the righteous persons 
which need no repentance, but the lost sheep are of 
value in the sight of God, and when they are found 
and brought back to the fold all heaven is filled with 
rejoicing. It means that God is not a judge terrible 
in his wrath against the sinner, but instead a loving 
father who cares for the souls of those who are lost. 
Jesus is a friend of tax-collectors and sinners be- 
cause he loves us, because he has faith in us, be- 
cause he wants to save us, and is persuaded that God 
loves us, even as he loves us. 

ZACCHAUS: Menelaus, these words you have 
spoken concerning the Prophet of Galilee thrill my 
soul with a new hope. Oh that I knew where I might 
find him, that I might look even upon his face and 
listen to his words of life. 

MENELAUS: Zaccheeus, today he will pass through 
Jericho. Perhaps he may even speak to the crowd 
that is already gathering to greet him. 

ZACCHAUS: Let us make haste that we may not 
miss him. A friend of tax-collectors and sinners! 
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Joy in heaven over one sinner that repenteth! Who 
knoweth but what there may be salvation even for 
a sinner like me? The Prophet who loveth sinners 
is passing by. Hasten, Menelaus, lest we miss him. 


SCENE III 


CONCERNING THE DIFFICULTIES OF A LITTLE MAN 
WHO WENT SEEKING THE PROPHET IN A BIG CROWD 


(Place, a street in Jericho. Crowds of people have 
gathered to see the Prophet of Galilee. In the midst 
of the jostling crowd are ZACCHAUS and MENE- 
LAUS. ) 


MENELAUS: I think that every man, woman, and 
child in Jericho must be on the streets today. The 
crowds are not denser even in Jerusalem on one of 
the great feast days. See the women with the babies 
in their arms. Why a woman should bring a baby 
out in a crowd like this is something I cannot under- 
stand. 

ZACCHAUS: Perhaps the mothers wish to make it 
possible for these babies in after years, when they 
are grown-up men and women, to be able to say: 
Once the Prophet of Galilee passed through our city; 
I was only a baby at the time, but my mother held 
me up and I looked upon the face of the great 
Prophet. 

MENELAUS: He must even now be entering 
through the gates of our city, for I hear the shouts 
of the multitude. It is like a day in Rome when a 
general comes home from the wars. Listen, and you 
can hear the words: ‘“ Hosanna, blessed is he that 
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cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna to the 
Son of David.” 

ZACCHAUS: Menelaus, I shall never be able to see 
him in this crowd. I am little of stature, and even 
if I got upon my tiptoes, I would not be able to see 
over the shoulders of those who are in front of me. 
But yonder by the roadside I see a sycamore tree. I 
shall climb that tree and perch myself on one of the 
overhanging branches. 

MENELAUS: Zaccheus, you are one of the richest 
and best-known men in the city. If you climb that 
sycamore tree you will expose yourself to the ridicule 
of the crowd. You are not very popular in Jericho, 
and some fellows of the baser sort may pretend that 
you are a bird and hurl! stones at you. 

ZACCHAUS: What care I for the ridicule of the 
crowd? The man who is a friend of tax-collectors 
and sinners is passing by. I must look upon the 
face of this Prophet who brings the message of hope 
for men like me, that there is joy in heaven over one 
sinner that repenteth. 

(ZACCHAUS climbs the sycamore tree while the 
crowd mock and jeerat him. He takes a conspicuous 
position, far above the heads of the people. Sud- 
_denly the crowd divides as a man approaches wav- 
ing his arms and shouting, “ Room for the Prophet 
of Galilee! Hear my testimony! ’’) 

BARTIMZUS: I am Bartimeus, son of Timeus. I 
am known to you all as the blind beggar who sat by 
the wayside. A few hours ago, as I sat there I heard 
a confused noise of hurrying feet. I could not sepa- 
rate the sounds. I was astonished. I asked what it 
meant, and I was told that Jesus of Nazareth was 
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passing by. I knew that Jesus of Nazareth was the 
Prophet who cleanses lepers, unstops deaf ears, and 
opens blind eyes. So I cried out, “ Jesus, thou Son 
of David, have mercy upon me!” I cried so long 
and so persistently that some of the people rebuked 
me and told me to hold my peace. But I knew that 
somewhere in that crowd was the man who could 
banish the darkness and make it possible for me to 
see the sun, the flowers, the green fields, the faces of 
men and women, and if I missed that golden oppor- 
tunity it would probably never come again. So I 
cried out the louder, “ Jesus, thou Son of David, 
have mercy upon me!” He heard my cry; he had © 
compassion upon me; he said, “ Receive thy sight,” 
and I see, I see! Room, room for Jesus, the Prophet 
of Galilee! 

ZACCH AUS: Menelaus, the Prophet is approaching. 
I can see his face. In a few minutes he will pass by. 
Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is he that 
cometh in the name of the Lord! Hosanna to the 
friend of tax-collectors and sinners! 

(JESUS, hearing the cry, stops, and looking up sees 
ZACCHAEUS sitting upon a branch of the sycamore 
tree.) 

JESUS: Zaccheus, make haste and come down, for 
today I must abide at thy house. 

THE CROWD: He has gone to be a guest with the 
man who is a sinner. 

THE PHARISEES: This man is not a prophet else 
he would not defile himself by entering into the house 
of aman who is unclean. He keepeth not the Law of 
Moses and leadeth the foolish people who know not 
the Law astray. Such a man ought to be put to death. 
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SCENE IV 


CONCERNING THE CONVERSION OF A DISHONEST 
TAX-COLLECTOR 


(Place, the house of ZACCHAUS. JESUS, with his 
disciples, is there as an honored guest. The good 
news of salvation is proclaimed by JESUS.) 


ZACCHZUS: O Lord, I am not worthy that thou 
shouldest come under my roof. I heard the crowd 
murmuring against thee because thou camest to be a 
guest with a man like me, for Iam a sinner. There 
are many righteous people in Jericho who are zeal- 
ous in the observance of the law, and they would 
have been honored by thy presence as a guest. 

JESUS: Zaccheeus, I came not to call the righteous, 
but sinners, to repentance. They that are whole 
need not a physician, but they that are sick. I am 
come to minister unto the souls of those who are 
sick and sore and ready to die. 

ZACCHAUS: It was told to me by my friend, Mene- 
laus, that thou didst say that there is joy in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth. Does that mean that 
God is willing to forgive a sinner like me? 

JESUS: Zaccheus, the love of God is as boundless 
as the universe, and his mercy is from everlasting 
to everlasting. He desires not the death of the sin- 
ner, but rather that all men should turn to him and 
live. All that he demands is that men shall repent 
of their sins, believe the good news, and take up the 
cross, and follow me. Zacchzus, dost thou repent 
of thy sins, and art thou ready for the adventure of 
faith? 
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ZACCHAUS: O Lord, I repent of all the evil I have 
done, and in the presence of this company of people 
I declare that the half of my goods will be given to 
the poor, and if I have taken anything from any 
man by false accusation I will restore him fourfold. 
I believe that thou art not only a great Prophet, but 
the son of the living God, and I am ready to follow 
thee even unto death. I speak not only for myself 
but for my wife Joanna, and for my children. 

JESUS: Zacchzeus, today is salvation come to this 
house. For the Son of man is come to seek and to 
save that which is lost. There is joy in heaven 
at this moment over repenting and returning sinners. 
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FACTS ARE STUBBORN THINGS 


CHARACTERS 


JESUS, the healer. 

GIDEON, the blind man. 

BETHUEL, father of the blind man. 
NAOMI, mother of the blind man. 
AMARIAH, a leader among the Pharisees. 
THOMAS, a disciple of Jesus. 

SIMON PETER, a disciple of Jesus. 


SCENE I 
THE FACT OF SUFFERING 


(Place, Jerusalem. Time, a Sabbath Day, A. D. 
29. JESUS and the disciples coming out of the 
Temple see a4 BLIND MAN sitting at one of the gates 
of the Temple asking alms. They discuss the old 
problem of suffering.) 


GIDEON: O tender-hearted, have compassion upon 
a poor blind man. O thou who seest, gain merit for 
thyself by bestowing alms upon one who cannot see. 

JESUS: What is thy name? 

GIDEON: I am Gideon, the son of Bethuel. I was 
born blind. All my life have I been shut in by walls 
of darkness. In that little world so black, so deso- 
late, I live and move and have my being. When the 
sun is blazing high in the heavens at noontide, for 
me there is nothing but darkness. I feel the gentle 
rays of the sun as it dispenses light from afar, but 
what that thing called light is I do not know—I shall 
never know. Pity and help a poor blind man. 

THOMAS: It has been said by one of the prophets 
that the sins of the fathers shall be visited upon the 
children. No doubt this man is suffering as a con- 
sequence of the sins of his parents. It cannot be for 
any sin he has committed, for he was born blind, 
unless, indeed, he sinned in some previous existence, 
and the curse of blindness that fell upon him at 
birth followed him from afar and from another life. 

SIMON PETER: We know that man is born to sor- 
row as the sparks fly upward. Our first utterance 
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is a cry of pain, and in weakness and often in 
great agony we fall into the sleep of death. No man 
can escape suffering. It is a part of the common 
lot. We have been taught that all suffering is a 
punishment for sin. 

Master, who did sin, this man or his parents, 
that he was born blind? 

JESUS: It is true that all sin results in suffering, 
but it is not true that all suffering is a result of sin. 
The innocent suffer as well as the guilty. The good 
are sometimes destroyed, the pure slandered, and 
the weak crushed. Behold the day cometh when men 
shall reproach you, and persecute you, and say all 
manner of evil against you falsely for my sake. 
They shall put you out of the synagogues. Ye shall 
be hated of all men for my sake. In that day rejoice 
and be exceeding glad, for so persecuted they the 
prophets that were before you. 

You ask, Who did sin, this man or his parents, that 
he was born blind? I answer, Neither did this man 
sin nor his parents, but that the works of God should 
be made manifest in him. 

GIDEON: O Lord, thy words are full of grace and 
truth. The world without is full of darkness, but a 
new light is beginning to shine in my soul. Tell me 
how the works of God may be made manifest in me. 

JESUS: We must work the works of Him that sent 
me while it is day. The night cometh when no man 
can work. While I am in the world I am the light 
of the world. With this clay I anoint thine eyes. Go, 
wash in the pool of Siloam, and a work of God be- 
yond all thine expectations shall be made manifest 
in thee. 
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SCENE II 
THE FACT OF A BLIND MAN WHo SAw 


(Place, Jerusalem. BETHUEL and NAOMI, parents 
of GIDEON, conduct him to the Pool of Siloam. They 
have little hope of any cure, and as they stand at the 
edge of the pool are seeking to prepare him for the 
great disappointment that they believe awaits him.) 


BETHUEL: My son, your mother and I have 
brought you to this pool because you insisted that 
the stranger who said that he is the Light of the 
world commanded you to wash in the Pool of Siloam. 
No blind man ever saw, no leper was ever cleansed, 
and no crippled man ever walked as a result of wash- 
ing in this pool. Near-by is the Pool of Bethesda, 
and it is said that at certain seasons the angel of the 
Lord goeth down into that pool and troubleth the 
water, and whosoever then first after the troubling 
of the water steppeth in is made whole of whatsoever 
disease he is holden; but this pool, the Pool of Siloam, 
is not a pool for the healing of sick people. It was 
made by King Hezekiah to bring within the city 
walls the water from the spring Gihon. Its water is 
pure and sparkling and quenches the thirst of man 
and beast, but it has no power to heal the body or 
give sight to the blind. 

GIDEON: All that you say concerning the pool is 
true, but the words of the Stranger fell upon my 
ears with a divine melody. There was something in 
the very accents that invited my trust and com- 
manded my allegiance. When he said, “I am the 
Light of the world,” something stirred within me. 
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It was the birthpangs of a new hope, a new faith. 
There is no magical power in the waters of the Pool 
of Siloam, but surely the man who is the Light of the 
world has power to open even the eyes of the blind. 

NAOMI: Gideon, my son, I remember as though it 
had been but as yesterday when I held you in my 
arms for the first time. My soul was filled with re- 
joicing and I cried out, I have gotten a man from 
the Lord. Then, as the days passed a terrible fear 
assailed me. It was like cruel fingers clutching and 
pinching my very heart. Your eyes were like the 
eyes of any other baby, but there came into them no 
ray of interest, of recognition. You looked at me, 
your mother, at the glowing fire, at the bright sun, 
without seeing. Oh the agony of that day when 
my last hope disappeared, when I knew that you 
were blind and would forever live in a world of 
shadows. Gladly would I lay down my life if sight 
could be given to thee, but, alas, there is no virtue in 
the waters of the Pool of Siloam. 

GIDEON: It is but a little thing that I have been 
asked to do, to wash in the Pool of Siloam. Behold, 
I go forth into the waters. God of Israel, hear my 
prayer! Standing in this pool I lift up my soul to 
thee. Out of the depths do I cry unto thee. O God, 
thou who in the beginning didst create the heavens 
and the earth, and when there was dense darkness 
over all the earth didst say, “‘ Let there be light,” 
and light appeared, send light to this poor blind man 
that he may see, and this I ask in the name of the 
Stranger who is the Light of the world. 

NAOMI: He is praying to the God of Israel in the 
name of the Stranger that he may see. I would to 
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God that he had died at birth, for he has known 
nothing but sorrow and darkness and heart-ache. 
But Bethuel, see his face. It is transfigured before 
us and shines like one who has looked upon the face 
of an angel. 

GIDEON: Mother! the light is breaking through. 
The walls of darkness are falling down. A world of 
color, of light, of movement is rushing upon me. I 
see a thousand things, and I do not even understand 
what they are. I am born into a new world. I see, 
I see! Thanks be unto God who has heard my 
prayer, and opened mine eyes, and brought me out 
of the dungeon into this world of light and beauty. 
I owe it all to the compassionate Stranger who said, 
“Go, wash in the Pool of Siloam.” Father! Mother! 
where are you? I want to look upon your faces. 

BETHUEL: We are here, my son. Come thou with 
us, and we will take thee home, and together we will 
offer sacrifice to the God of our fathers who has 
filled our mouth with laughter and our tongue with 
singing. 


SCENE III 
FACTS VERSUS ARGUMENTS 


(Place, the assembly-room of the Pharisees. AMA- 
RIAH, a leader among the Pharisees, having heard 
that JESUS had healed the blind man on the Sabbath 
Day, calls a number of the Pharisees together for 
a conference.) 


AMARIAH: It is noised abroad that the blind beg- 
gar who sat at one of the gates leading into the 
Temple, has been cured of his blindness by Jesus, 
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the false prophet of Galilee. It is said that this thing 
happened on the Sabbath Day. We know that this 
man Jesus is a blasphemer who disregards the laws 
of Moses and is an enemy of our holy religion. I 
have commanded that the so-called blind man be 
brought into our presence for examination. We 
must break down his testimony and frighten him 
into submission to our will in order that this heresy 
of the Galilean spread no further among our people. 
Officer, bring in the blind man. 

(The OFFICER goes out and in a few moments re- 
turns with the man who aforetime was blind.) 

AMARIAH: What is thy name? 

GIDEON: I am Gideon, the son of Bethuel, and my 
mother’s name is Naomi. 

AMARIAH: It is reported that thou art the blind 
beggar who sat at one of the gates leading into the 
Temple. 

GIDEON: I am that man, but I am no longer blind. 

AMARIAH: How didst thou receive thy sight? 

GIDEON: The man that is called Jesus made clay 
and anointed mine eyes and said unto me, Go to 
Siloam and wash: so IJ went away and washed, and 
I received sight. 

AMARIAH: Thou liest. How could a man who 
keepeth not the Sabbath Day open thine eyes? 

GIDEON: I do not know, but I see. 

AMARIAH: Officer, bring in the parents of this 
man that we may question them. 

(In a few moments the OFFICER returns with the 
parents of the blind man.) 

AMARIAH: Is this your son, and was he born 
blind? 
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PARENTS: We know that this is our son, and we 
know that he was born blind. A hundred witnesses 
can testify to these facts. 

AMARIAH: How then doth he now see? Be care- 
ful what you say, for your life and liberty may de- 
pend upon your answers. 

PARENTS: We only know what he told us, that a 
certain stranger who said that he was the Light of 
the world put clay upon his eyes, and commanded 
him to wash in the Pool of Siloam. We led him by 
the hand to that pool. He went into that pool a 
blind man; he came out with his sight restored. 
These are facts that cannot be disputed, and facts 
are stubborn things. 

AMARIAH: Get to your house, and I warn you to 
keep these so-called facts to yourselves lest some 
heavy hand be laid upon you. We will question your 
son further concerning this matter. 

(The PARENTS OF GIDEON return to their home, 
and AMARIAH begins a second examination of the 
man who was aforetime blind.) 

AMARIAH: We know that this Jesus is a Sabbath- 
breaker; we know that he keepeth not the law of 
Moses; we know that he is a sinner. How could a 
man who is a sinner give sight to the blind? 

GIDEON: Whether he is a sinner I know not; one 
thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see. 
You are attempting to prove that black is white and 
white is black, but over against your arguments that 
a man like Jesus is unable to open mine eyes and 
make me see, I present this one fact that whereas 
once I groped in a world of darkness now I see the 
glittering temple, the marble palaces and towers of 
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Jerusalem, the purple haze upon the hills, and the 
golden splendor of the sunset. That one fact breaks 
down all your arguments. Facts have no considera- 
tion for ancient authorities like Moses, or modern in- 
terpreters like yourselves. It is easy to change an 
argument, but there is no way by which you can 
change a fact. It stands like the mountains that are 
round about Jerusalem, unmoved by the opinions, 
the fears, the threats of men. 

AMARIAH: Out of thine own own mouth do we 
condemn thee. Thou who wast altogether born in 
sin hast no respect for Moses. We are disciples of 
Moses. Thou art a disciple of the blasphemer who is 
called Jesus. There can be no fellowship between 
us. We pronounce against thee the greater excom- 
munication with curses and the blast of the horn. 


SCENE IV 


THE ECCLESIASTICAL METHOD OF DEALING WITH 
STUBBORN FACTS 


(Place, house of BETHUEL and NAOMI. The 
parents of GIDEON, fearful and apprehensive con- 
cerning the safety of their son, stand at the door 
awaiting his return.) 


NAOMI: It is three hours since we left the assem- 
bly-hall. It is time that our son returned. I fear 
that some terrible thing has happened to him. 

BETHUEL: The faces of the Pharisees were black 
with hate and passion as they questioned us. I felt 
as though I were in a den of wild beasts that were 
ready to spring upon us and rend us in pieces. 
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NAOMI: See, there is Gideon coming up the street. 
See how he walks with his head erect and with swift 
footsteps. I shall never forget how my heart used 
to ache and the tears would fill my eyes as I would 
stand here and watch him going down the street. He 
walked like a man on the edge of a precipice. I can 
still hear the tapping of his stick as he groped his 
way. Sometimes he would stumble and fall, and the 
dogs would bark and snap at him. See, he comes 
like a conqueror. No matter what the Pharisees 
may do to him, the fact that he is no longer blind 
is worth all that it may cost. My son, thy father 
and I with anxious hearts have been waiting for 
thee. We will go into the house, and thou wilt tell 
us all that has hapened. 

GIDEON: They have cast me out of the synagogue. 

NAOMI: For what reason? 

GIDEON: For no reason except that it was their 
only method of dealing with an unwelcome fact. You 
can meet an argument with an argument, but you 
cannot meet a fact with an argument. One fact de- 
stroys a thousand arguments. To punish a man 
whose facts cannot be answered is not new among 
religious and civil authorities. The method is as old 
as the hills. Indeed, it is older than many hills. 

BETHUEL: Thou sayest they put thee out of the 
synagogue, what does that mean? 

GIDEON: It means that I may not be admitted to 
public prayer, nor into any assembly of ten men. It 
means that I am now as a leper, that people must 
keep at a distance of four cubits from me. When I 
die stones will be cast upon my coffin, and no one 
will be permitted to mourn for me. I have ceased 
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to be a human being. I am not only an outcast, I 
am dead. I am anathema, and have neither father 
nor mother. 

NAOMI: My son, thy father and IJ will never give 
thee up. The Pharisees have no control over our 
souls. They have put thee out of the synagogue, but 
they cannot put thee out of our hearts. It is not 
pleasant to be an outcast, but if needs be we shall be 
outcasts together. 

(As they talk together some one is heard knocking 
at the door.) 

BETHUEL: Who is there? 

A VOICE FROM WITHOUT: A stranger who desires 
to speak with the man who was aforetime blind. 

GIDEON: It is the voice of Him who said, ‘ Go, 
wash in the pool of Siloam.” 

(The door is opened and JESUS enters. GIDEON 
throws himself at the feet of JESUS in an act of wor- 
ship.) 

JESUS: Gideon, it has been reported to me that 
they have cast thee out of the synagogue, but him 
that cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out. 

GIDEON: O Lord, thou hast lifted me up out of 
the black pit; thou hast given to me grace and glory, 
light and gladness. My life is no longer mine; it 
belongs to thee. I am thy bond-servant. 

JESUS: Gideon, dost thou believe on the Son of 
God? 

GIDEON: Who is he, Lord, that I may believe on 
him? 

JESUS: Thou hast both seen him, and he it is that 
speaketh with thee. 

GIDEON: Lord, I believe, and I worship thee. 
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THE RICH YOUNG RULER 


CHARACTERS 


JESUS, the Prophet of Galilee. 
LAZARUS, a rich young ruler. 
MARTHA, sister of Lazarus. 

MARY, sister of Lazarus. 

SIMON PETER, a disciple of Jesus. 
THOMAS, a disciple of Jesus. 


SCENE I 
THE FAMILY AT BETHANY 


(Place, Bethany, a small village on the Mount of 
Olives, two miles from Jerusalem. LAZARUS return- 
ing from the Feast of Tabernacles at Jerusalem 
hears that JESUS, the Prophet of Galilee, has been 
a guest of the family during his absence.) 


LAZARUS: How did you happen to meet the Gali- 
lean, and why did you invite him to our home as a 
guest? 

MARTHA: I think that a natural curiosity concern- 
ing him was largely responsible for the invitation. 
One day two men came to our door and when we 
opened one of them said, “ Peace be to this house,” 
and the other said, “The kingdom of God is come 
nigh you.” 

Jehovah, our God, has blessed us with great wealth 
and our home has always been open to the stranger, 
and so we invited them to come in and dine with us. 
They told us that they were disciples of Jesus, the 
Prophet of Galilee, and that he had sent seventy 
of them out into the towns and villages to heal the 
sick and proclaim the good news of the kingdom of 
God. They told us such wonderful stories of the 
power and the goodness of this new Prophet that, 
when they left us, we sent an urgent message to the 
Galilean to be our guest whenever he passed through 
our village. 

LAZARUS: Martha, your reputation as a cook is 
known in all the country round about, even from 
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Dan to Beersheba. I doubt not that even a Prophet 
would travel miles out of his way to partake of one 
of your famous dinners. 

MARTHA: If you depended on your sister Mary 
for your meals you would often go hungry. I pity 
the unfortunate man who takes Mary as a wife. She 
is about as much help around the house as a five- 
year-old child. 

LAZARUS: And what has Mary been doing now 
to lead to this sudden outburst? 

MARTHA: It is what she failed to do that was re- 
sponsible for the trouble. I was out in the hot 
kitchen trying to prepare a dinner that would do 
honor to the Prophet. As usual, Mary was not on 
hand to render any assistance. I came into the inner 
room and found her sitting at the feet of the Prophet. 
I confess that I rather forgot the courtesy I owed 
to my guest and I said, “ Lord, dost thou not care 
that my sister did leave me to serve alone? Bid 
her, therefore, that she help me.” 

LAZARUS: There was certainly no occasion for 
that public rebuke, and it was lacking in respect to 
Jesus. But what answer did he make? 

MARTHA: He said: ‘ Martha, Martha, thou art 
anxious and troubled about many things; but one 
thing is needful; Mary hath chosen that good part 
which shall not be taken from her.” 

LAZARUS: I have heard so much of this Prophet 
that I greatly regret that I was not at home when he 
was here as a guest. What is his appearance? 

MARTHA: He is tall and well proportioned, of a 
countenance full of force and gravity, such as move 
spectators both to fear and love. His hair is auburn 
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and glossy, and it flows down upon his shoulders and 
is parted in the middle, after the manner of the 
Nazarenes.? 

LAZARUS: There is considerable agitation among 
certain members of the Sanhedrin to have this 
Prophet put to death. It is said that only a few 
days ago he restored the sight of a blind man on the 
Sabbath Day. As you know, I am the youngest mem- 
ber of the Sanhedrin. I was not present at the last 
meeting. I talked with Nicodemus and Joseph of 
Arimathea, and found that they are both very favor- 
ably impressed with the Prophet. I am of the opinion 
that they are secret disciples of Jesus. Nicodemus 
told me in confidence of an interview that he had 
with Jesus, and as a result of that conversation he 
came into a new religious experience that has filled 
his life with joy and gladness. What was the sub- 
ject of his conversation with you? 

MAry: He talked of many things, but most of all 
of the kingdom of God. This kingdom is not as we 
supposed, a political kingdom—a world-conquering 
Jewish state, but is composed of people of all races 
and nationalities, who accept God as their Father, 
live as brothers with all men, and who are seeking 
to bring in the reign of God in human life. Ac- 
cording to Jesus, salvation is not to be won by fast- 
ings, ceremonial washings, the strict observance of 
feasts and holy days, but by true repentance, faith 
in God as a loving Father, and obedience to the prin- 
ciples of the kingdom. We must seek first the king- 
dom of God and his righteousness. 


1 This is a description of the person of Jesus which has come down 
from antiquity in the so-called letter of Lentulus to the Roman Senate. 
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LAZARUS: What are the principles of the king- 
dom? : 

MARY: He mentioned three: the principles of love, 
of service, and of sacrifice. He said, if a man really 
loved God and his fellow men his life would be con- 
secrated to their service, and that in an evil world 
the price of such service is sacrifice. He said that if 
any man would be his disciple he must take up his 
cross and follow him. The only way by which the 
world can be redeemed from sin is by the way of 
the cross. The man who answers the call of the 
cross will be involved in strife, hatred, bloodshed, 
and death, but the uplifted cross, with its ideal of 
love, will, in the fulness of time, draw all men into 
the kingdom. 

LAZARUS: I do not like that word—sacrifice. It 
grates upon my ears. It disturbs my soul, and sug- 
gests hard and unpleasant things from which I 
shrink. 

All my life I have been a student of the Law and 
the Prophets, and I have tried to live in the spirit 
of the words of the Prophet Micah, who said, ‘‘ What 
doth the Lord require, but to do justly, love mercy, 
and walk humbly before thy God.” As you know, I 
not only give tithes of all I possess, but I have given 
freely of my wealth to the poor and the unfortunate. 
And yet, I have failed to find that peace and joy 
which my soul craves. Do you think that this 
Prophet could tell me how to obtain eternal life? 

MARY: My brother, when you look upon his face 
you will know that you are in the presence of one 
who knows God and understands the way of eternal 
life. 
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LAZARUS: I shall start this very day to find the 
Prophet of Galilee. My great wealth, my position 
as a member of the Sanhedrin, and all my obser- 
vances of the laws of Moses and of the Rabbis have 
failed to satisfy the highest aspirations of my soul. 
Perhaps this new Prophet, with his novel speech and 
ways, can help me. But what he said to you con- 
cerning the cross and suffering sends a chill to my 
heart. I need a religion that will give me peace 
of mind and the assurance of life everlasting, and 
that will not disturb’ my enjoyment of material 
things. I want a religion of comfort, not a religion 
of cross-bearing. 

MARTHA: I will fix up a lunch for you to take on 
your journey. Tell the Master that the guest-cham- 
ber in the house of Bethany is all prepared for his 
coming. 

MARY: God grant, my brother, that you may find 
eternal life. Give my love to the Master and say 
that every day Mary of Bethany prays that God’s 
kingdom may come and his will be done on earth as 
it isin heaven. Tell him that I long to look upon his 
face and to hear again from his lips the words of 
eternal life. 


SCENE II 
LAZARUS, A SEEKER AFTER ETERNAL LIFE 


(Place, somewhere in Perea. As JESUS was leav- 
ing the house where he had blessed the children 
there came running to him LAZARUS, the young ruler, 
who prostrated himself before him and propounded 
his great question concerning life.) 
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LAZARUS: Good Master, I kneel before thee in 
reverence, for I know I am in the presence of one 
who bears upon his face the image of the Eternal 
and can explain to me the mystery of life everlasting. 

JESUS: What is thy name? 

LAZARUS: I am Lazarus, of Bethany, brother of 
Martha and Mary, from whom I bear thee messages 
of love and peace. 

JESUS: Thy sisters are blessed among women. 
The story of their love and devotion to me and to my 
kingdom shall be told as a memorial, wherever the 
good news shall be preached throughout the whole 
world. Lazarus, thou, too, art not far from the 
kingdom. What wilt thou that I should do for thee? 

LAZARUS: What good thing shall I do that I may 
inherit eternal life? 

JESUS: If thou wouldst enter into life keep the 
commandments. 

LAZARUS: Which? 

JESUS: Thou shalt not kill, thou shalt not commit 
adultery, thou shalt not steal, thou shalt not bear 
false witness, honor thy father and thy mother, and 
thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. 

LAZARUS: Master, all these things I have observed 
from my youth up. What lack I yet? 

JESUS: One thing thou lackest. If thou wouldst 
be perfect, go, sell all that thou hast, and give to 
the poor, and thou shalt have treasure in heaven, and 
- come, follow me. 

LAZARUS: Master, I am not ready as yet to pay 
such a high price for discipleship. To follow thee 
means poverty, suffering, persecution, and perhaps 
death. It is a rough and thorny road that leads to 
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eternal life, and all my days I have traveled upon 
easy and pleasant paths. My money has given me 
leisure to think, to read, to play, has kept at a dis- 
tance the disagreeable things of life, has enthroned 
me while but a youth with the members of the high- 
est court in Jerusalem, and has surrounded me with 
congenial friends and all the luxuries that add so 
much to the enjoyment of life. Some day I may 
sell all that I have and follow thee, but I must post- 
pone a decision that would change my whole life. I 
go away sorrowful, for I am a man of great posses- 
sions. 

(The YOUNG RULER departs, and JESUS discusses 
the great refusal with the disciples.) 

JESUS: How hardly shall they that have riches 
enter into the kingdom of God. It is easier for a 
camel to go through a needle’s eye than for a rich 
man to enter the kingdom of God. 

THE DISCIPLES: Master, thy words fill us with 
astonishment. We have been taught that the posses- 
sion of wealth is an evidence of the favor of God. 
If it be hard for a rich man to enter into the king- 
dom of God, then who can be saved? 

JESUS: The things which are impossible with men 
are possible with God. 

PETER: Master, we, thy disciples, have left all and 
followed thee. It is true that unlike Lazarus we had 
little to leave but we left all. 

JESUS: Verily I say unto you, there is no man that 
hath left house, or brethren, or sisters, or mother, or 
father, or children for my sake and for the gospel’s 
sake, but he shall receive an hundredfold now, in 
this time, and in the world to come, eternal life. 
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SCENE III 
JESUS, THE LIFEGIVER 


(Place, somewhere beyond the Jordan. A MES- 
SENGER comes from MARTHA and MARY bearing sad 
news concerning their brother, LAZARUS.) 


MESSENGER: Master, I bring to thee evil tidings 
from the home in Bethany. Lazarus, the young 
ruler whom thou lovest, is sick and nigh unto death. 
Thou knowest of his visit to thee some weeks ago. 
He has not been the same man since he returned 
home. It is only with great difficulty that his sisters, 
Martha and Mary, have persuaded him to partake 
of food. He lies now upon the bed unconscious of 
his surroundings, moaning and crying out some- 
thing about a cross and selling all that he hath. He 
is a young man of such noble qualities that he is 
greatly beloved by all who know him, and we fear 
that he has but a short time to live. 

JESUS: Go, tell Martha and Mary that this sick- 
ness is not unto death, but for the glory of God that 
the son of God may be glorified thereby. 

(The MESSENGER departs, and JESUS with his DIs- 
CIPLES abides two days longer in the place where 
he is.) 

JESUS: Let us go into Judea again. 

DISCIPLES: Master, the Jews were but now seek- 
ing to stone thee, and goest thou thither again. 

JESUS: Our friend, Lazarus, is fallen asleep, but I 
go that I may awaken him out of his sleep. 

DISCIPLES: Lord, if he is fallen asleep he will re- 
cover. 
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JESUS: Lazarus is dead, and I am glad for your 
sakes that I was not there, to the intent ye may be- 
lieve; nevertheless, let us go unto him. 

THOMAS: It is death to cross the Jordan into 
Judea. Nothing can save us if we again put our- 
selves into the hands of the priests and Pharisees. 
Lazarus is dead, and we shall all be dead men if we 
venture forth, but we have put our hand to the plow 
and must not turn back. Let us also go that we may 
die with him. It is better to die with him than to 
live without him. 

(JESUS arriving at the outskirts of the village of 
Bethany, hears that LAZARUS has been in the tomb 
four days. MARTHA leaving MARY in the house, goes 
out to meet JESUS.) 

' MARTHA: Lord, if thou hadst been here, my 
brother had not died. And even now I know that 
whatsoever thou shalt ask of God, God will give thee. 

JESUS: Thy brother shall rise again. 

MARTHA: I know that he shall rise again in the 
resurrection at the last day. 

JESUS: I am the resurrection and the life: he that 
believeth on me, though he die, yet shall he live: and 
whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 
Believest thou this?. 

MARTHA: Yea, Lord, I have believed that thou art 
the Christ, the Son of God, even he that cometh into 
the world. f 

(MARTHA returns to the house and tells MARY 
that the MASTER is come and calleth for her. Mary, 
followed by a number of her neighbors and Jews 
from Jerusalem, hastens to the place where JESUS 
was and falls at his feet weeping.) 
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MAry: Lord, if thou hadst been here, my brother 
had not died. 

THE JEWS: Behold, how Jesus loved Lazarus, for 
he stands weeping by the side of Mary. Could not 
this Prophet, which opened the eyes of him that was 
blind, have caused that this man should not die? 

(The company composed of the DISCIPLES, the 
mourners that have followed MARY from the house, 
curious neighbors, and certain high officials from 
Jerusalem slowly make their way until they come 
to the cave which was LAZARUS’ tomb. The entrance 
to the sepulcher was guarded by a great stone.) 

SIMON PETER: I shall never forget the look that 
passed over his face when Jesus said, ‘‘ Go, sell all 
thou hast and give to the poor.” He was not will- 
ing to leave all, but when death came he left all. It 
is true that we brought nothing into the world, and 
we shall take nothing out. And Job summed it all 
up when he said, “‘ Naked came I out of my mother’s 
womb, and naked shall I return thither.” 

THOMAS: I wonder what the Master meant when 
he said, “I go to awaken him out of his sleep.” He 
has so many dark sayings that I cannot understand. 

PETER: I do not know, for the Master speaks so 
often in parables. We know that the soul of Lazarus 
is no longer in the body. It is the fourth day, and 
the drop of gall which falls from the sword of the 
angel and causes death is now working corruption 
in the body of our friend. 

JESUS: Take ye away the stone. 

MARTHA: Lord, there is nothing left of our brother 
but the decaying body, for he has been dead four 
days. Let us remember him as he was, not as he is 
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since the destroying angel has laid his devastating 
hand upon him. 

JESUS: Said I not unto thee, If thou believedst thou 
shouldst see the glory of God? 

(The stone ts rolled away by the wondering and 
awestricken bystanders.) 

JESUS: My Father, I thank thee that thou hast 
heard me, and I knew that thou hearest me always, 
but because of the multitude which stand round I 
said it, that they may believe that thou didst send me. 

Lazarus, my friend, the gate of death swung open 
before thee, and thy soul passing through has 
traveled on a long journey. Thou hast seen and 
heard what no mortal has ever seen or heard. But 
thou hast not traveled beyond the reach of my voice, 
for I am the Lord of the dead as well as the living. 
I call thee back from the spirit world to the body 
lying in the tomb. I call thee back to be my faithful 
disciple, even unto the end. Lazarus, come forth! 

A VOICE FROM THE CROWD: God of our fathers! 
Hear that sound in the tomb. It is the sound of one 
stumbling and rising to his feet. See that shape, 
clad in a shroud, that stoops from the sepulcher. 
See, he stands upright and walks steadily toward us. 
It is the dead man, and he is alive again. 

JESUS: Loose him and let him go. 
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THE MAN OF KERIOTH 


A TRAGEDY 


CHARACTERS 


JUDAS, the man of Kerioth. 

SHAPHAN, a priest and friend of Judas. 
SIMON, the Zealot, a disciple of Jesus. 
RACHEL, wife of Shaphan. 

THE VOICE OF JESUS. 

Disciples, Soldiers, Priests, and the Multitude. 


SCENE I 
THE MASTER PASSION 


(A room in the house of SHAPHAN, a priest con- 
nected with the Temple at Jerusalem. Enter JUDAS, 
a buyer of fish for the Jerusalem market. SHAPHAN 
speaks.) 


SHAPHAN: Greetings, friend Judas. When did 
you arrive in the Holy City and from what place? 

JUDAS: Yesterday, from Galilee, with a cargo of 
fish. 

SHAPHAN: You carry with you the odor of your 
calling, and I note a few fish-scales upon your 
sandals. If every shining scale were a shining shekel 
you would soon be a rich man. 

JUDAS: No man will ever accumulate riches in the 
fish business. The fishermen in Galilee will let their 
fish rot upon the beach unless they get the highest 
price, and the market in Jerusalem is not. what it 
used to be. I wish I had followed your example and 
had become a priest instead of a fish merchant. You 
wear soft clothing, occupy a chief seat at feasts, in 
the market-place men bow before you in reverence; 
you are a person of importance. 

SHAPHAN: Judas, if you think the life of a priest 
is free from trouble, you are laboring under a strange 
delusion. The odor of sanctity at times may be as 
unpleasant as the odor of your calling. The man 
who serves the public serves the hardest of all task- 
masters. He is a shining target for the malicious 
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and the thoughtless. If I had my life to live over 
again I would think twice before I entered the 
priesthood. But tell me, Judas, what news do you 
bring from Galilee? 

JUDAS: Stirring news, my friend. Thou hast 
heard me speak of James and John the sons of Zebe- 
dee, from whom I have bought fish these many years. 
At their home I met a man named Jesus of Nazareth. 
He is a carpenter by trade, the son of a carpenter, 
but he possesses a rare power as a healer. When- 
ever he appears on the streets crowds follow him, 
and they tell wondrous stories of how he has opened 
the eyes of the blind, healed lepers, and unstopped 
deaf ears. There is money to be made out of this 
Healer. The country is crowded with sick folk, and 
a man will give his last coin to get back his health. 
This Healer seems to have no idea of the value of 
money. Instead of seeking the patronage of the rich 
and powerful he associates with the poor and the 
friendless. He needs a man like me, trained in 
business methods, to put the whole thing on a busi- 
ness basis. Through my friendship with the sons of 
Zebedee I believe I can get close to him. JI am con- 
vinced that far more money can be made out of 
Jesus the Healer than from my present business of 
buying and selling fish. 

SHAPHAN: Judas, I believe you would sell your 
soul for a few pieces of silver. 

JUDAS: I may or may not have a soul. If I have 
a soul I have never seen it, but I know what money 
is and what money does. Money is power. Without 
it aman is a nobody. With it he holds the world in 
the hollow of his hand. Money means rich food, fine 
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raiment, a luxurious home. Give me money, and 
with it I can buy friends, works of art, beautiful 
women. I can sleep on downy couches, eat from 
golden dishes, and compel the respect of the great and 
powerful. Money is the greatest thing in the world! 
Yea, verily, for money and for what money will buy, 
I would sell my soul—if I have a soul. 

Farewell, Shaphan. Today I take the short cut 
through Samaria to Galilee. There is a gold mine in 
the Healer of Nazareth. I go forth as a gold-digger. 


SCENE II- 
DREAMS OF EMPIRE 


(Place, a house in Capernaum. Time, one year 
later. JUDAS is now a disciple of JESUS and as trea- 
surer of the Twelve carries the bag. He is discuss- 
ing with SIMON THE ZEALOT the recent attempt of 
the multitude to make JESUS a king.) 


JUDAS: I tell you, Simon, the Master made a mis- 
take when he sent the multitude away. It made my 
heart leap within me when I saw that army of five 
thousand men marching up and shouting to Jesus, 
“Lead us against the Romans, and we will establish 
thee upon the throne of thy father, David.” 

SIMON: I am not sure, Judas, but what you are 
right. When I was but a youth I joined the revolu- 
tionary party of the Zealots, who are under solemn 
oath to establish the kingdom by force. The Phar- 
isees tell us: “ Wait the good pleasure of Jehovah. 
When the times are fulfilled he will destroy our ene- 
mies with the word of his mouth.” I think the Al- 
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mighty needs a little human assistance. He helps 
those who help themselves. 

JUDAS: When I first became a disciple I thought 
that Jesus was simply a Healer, but he is more than 
that. He has the gift of leadership. He possesses 
some rare power that makes him master of men. 
There is an imperial note of authority in his words 
that silences the most learned men who have come 
out to contend against him. Some say he is a 
prophet, and there are not a few who think that he 
may be the long-promised Messiah. But Simon, he 
has one fatal weakness. He lacks ambition. 

SIMON: Judas, what do you mean? 

JUDAS: I mean that he regards but lightly the 
things that other men value most highly. I carry 
the bag; it is usually empty. Why? Because he 
will not permit me to put a price upon his healing , 
miracles, and because he will not suffer me to hold 
what I have. 

The other day a rich man, whose son was healed 
of a raging fever, threw into the bag gold coins of 
great.value. What happened? That night a widow 
came with a story of family troubles. I paid no 
attention to her. I have heard all those stories be- 
fore. But the Master turned to me and said, “ Judas, 
empty the bag into the hands of the poor widow.” 
And when I said, “ Nay, Lord, we need the money 
for ourselves,” he said, “ Judas, lay not up for thy- 
self treasure on earth, where moth and rust doth cor- 
rupt and where thieves break through and steal, but 
lay up for thyself treasure in heaven where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do 
not break through and steal.” 


[ 132 ] 


The Man of Kerioth 


Simon, we have got to do something, or his fatal 
weakness in regard to money and position and lord- 
ship will interfere with our ambition. 

SIMON: And may I ask, Judas, what is your am- 
bition? 

JUDAS: My ambition is that Israel shall become 
master of the world with Jesus as King. That Jeru- 
salem shall take the place of Rome as the center of 
government. If this thing comes to pass, as dis- 
ciples of Jesus we will naturally become rulers over 
the provinces of the empire. I expect to be in con- 
trol of all the revenues. It is not an impossible 
dream. Everywhere the Romans are hated. Sub- 
ject nations are waiting for an opportunity to throw 
off the yoke. Rome has become effeminate. Luxury 
and vice have supplanted her old virtues. It needs 
but a spark to set the whole empire ablaze. 

I see, I see crowns and thrones, perfumed palaces, 
applauding multitudes, great men of the world, poets, 
and philosophers and statesmen bowing the ‘crooked 
hinges of the knee before us. Greatness is within 
our grasp if we can persuade, or force, or trick the 
Master into leading an insurrectionary movement 
against the Romans. Peter, James, and John, are 
of the inner circle of disciples. Let us fire their 
minds with dreams of empire, and the Master will 
abandon his impractical dream of converting the 
world into a brotherhood. 
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SCENE III 
THE TRAITOR IN THE HOUSE 


(Time, Tuesday of Passion Week. Place, the 
house of SHAPHAN. JUDAS ts at last convinced that 
JESUS is an impractical dreamer. He seeks a confer- 
ence with his old-time friend, SHAPHAN.) 


JUDAS: He might have been a King, and instead he 
will die upon a Roman cross. Whata fool! Whata 
fool is that Man of Nazareth! 

SHAPHAN: What could you expect from a Galilean 
carpenter? A man who associates with tax-collec- 
tors, beggars, and sinners is not likely to find his 
way toathrone. But what has he done to thee that 
thou shouldst cry out against him? 

JUDAS: He has done nothing to me, but to stand 
in the way of my ambition. For over a year I have 
been compelled to seem to be what I am not and to 
pretend to believe the things that I believe not. He 
is continually talking of the forgiveness of enemies, 
of the sin of covetousness, of the damnation of hypo- 
crites, of living as a brother with all other men. I 
heard him say only a few weeks ago that the greatest 
man in the world is the man who renders the most 
service to others. He teaches that the supreme thing 
in life is love, and that if men would only love, all 
barriers of race and color and religion would break 
down; that the kingdom of God, of which he claims 
to be the founder and head, is a kingdom of love; 
that every one who loves is in that kingdom, and that 
it will outlast all the kingdoms of the world. 
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SHAPHAN: But that would mean the end of our 
religion. Moses said, “ An eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth,” and “Thou shalt love thy neighbor, 
but hate thine enemy.” The promises were to Abra- 
ham and to his seed, and all Gentiles are dogs, as 
thou knowest, and outside of the commonwealth of 
Israel. This Jesus of Nazareth is a blasphemer and 
threatens our holy religion. The time has come for 
the priests to take action against him. 

JUDAS: And I will help to deliver him into thy 
hands. What care I, even if he is put to death. I have 
come to hate him. He said at one time, “ Have I not 
chosen you twelve, and one of you is a devil.” He 
meant me. Sometimes he looks at me—a look that 
seems to penetrate into my very soul. I fear him, 
even as I hate him. I have had to fight to resist him. 
If I had not fought, he would have conquered me as 
he has conquered so many. He loves the things I 
hate, and I hate the things he loves. 

As for the other disciples, I have no love for any 
of them. A few days ago a foolish woman, named 
Mary of Bethany, brought an alabaster cruse of ex- 
ceeding precious ointment, and as we sat down to 
meat at the house of Simon the Leper, she broke the 
cruse and poured the ointment over the head of 
Jesus. Only a foolish, extravagant woman would 
think of doing such a mad thing. I rebuked her and 
said: “To what purpose is this waste? Why was 
not this ointment sold for three hundred pence and 
given to the poor?” I overheard John, the son of 
Zebedee, say to Peter: “ What a hypocrite! He has 
no love for the poor. He would like to have the 
three hundred pence in the bag so that he could steal 
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some more money out of the treasury.” I hate the 
disciples, every one of them. 

Shaphan, arrange for a conference for me with 
the high priests. For thirty pieces of silver I am 
ready to betray Jesus into their hands. My dream 
of greatness is shattered. My beautiful house has 
collapsed, but there are a few shekels to be saved 
out of the ruins. By betraying Jesus to the priests 
I shall not only save my own skin, but I shall also 
add a little more money to the store I have accumu- 
lated during the past couple of years. 


SCENE IV 
THE HOUR OF THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS 


(Place, the garden of Gethsemane. Hour, mid- 
night, Friday of Passion Week. JESUS knows that 
his hour has come and that he is to be betrayed into 
the hands of his enemies. While he is agonizing in 
the garden the disciples are sleeping. Suddenly the 
stillness of the garden is disturbed by the tramping 
feet of a band of temple police and a multitude, led 
by JUDAS, who have come out with swords and 
staves.) 


JUDAS: We shall find him with his disciples in the 
garden. You will know him by this sign: “ Whom- 
soever I shall kiss, that is he. Take him and lead 
him away.” Fortunately the Passover moon is shin- 
ing, and he will not be able to hide in the shadow 
of the olive trees. See him now with his three 
favorite disciples, Peter and James and John. 

Hail, Rabbi. I kiss thee. 


[ 136 ] 


The Man of Kerioth 


THE VOICE OF JESUS: Judas, betrayest thou the 
Son of man with a kiss? This is your hour and the 
power of darkness. The Son of man is delivered into 
the hands of men, and they will kill him. But, 
Judas, this is not the end. On the third day I shall 
rise again. Better for you, Judas, that you had 
never been born. 

(House of Shaphan, Friday, 4 P.M. SHAPHAN is 
talking to his wife RACHEL.) 

SHAPHAN: Alas! Poor Judas. His dream of great- 
ness has come to a sorry end. 

RACHEL: What do you mean? 

SHAPHAN: Judas is dead. He hanged himself. 

RACHEL: He must have been possessed of a demon 
to do such a mad thing. 

SHAPHAN: He acted likea mad man. We were in 
the Holy Temple. We had just delivered the false 
prophet of Galilee into the hands of the Roman 
Governor Pilate, for condemnation and death, when 
Judas came rushing in and crying out: ‘‘ I have be- 
trayed innocent blood. Take back your thirty pieces 
of silver! It is blood-money! ” 

RACHEL: What happened? 

SHAPHAN: The high priest said: ‘‘ What is that 
to us? See thou to it.” And Judas cried out: “ The 
money is accursed. The thirty pieces of silver are 
like thirty eyes staring at me, and every eye con- 
demns me for a traitor!’ and with that he hurled 
the jingling silver upon the marble floor and rushed 
out and hanged himself. 

RACHEL: But why did he hang himself. 

SHAPHAN: Who knows? I think it will always 
remain something of a mystery. I heard him say 
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once that he would sell his soul if he had a soul for 
money. Perhaps in that last night, after he betrayed 
the man whom he promised to love, he discovered 
that he had a soul, and that he had sold it for some- 
thing that had no real value. 

I tell you there is something strange about that 
Man of Nazareth. As I listened to his words to 
the high priest and to Pilate, some madness came 
over me that almost caused me, a priest, to throw 
myself at his feet in adoration, crying out, “‘ My Lord 
and my God!” For a time he put a spell upon me. 

He hangs upon a cross on the hill out yonder be- 
tween two thieves, but this is not the end of the 
Prophet of Galilee. In crucifying him we have en- 
throned him. Perhaps to Judas there came some 
flash of insight that made him see in the Healer of 
Nazareth the Son of the living God. That would 
explain his cry of agony, ‘‘ I have betrayed innocent 
blood.” It would also account for the remorse that 
caused him to put an end to his life. But who 
knows? 
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THOMAS, THE TWIN 


AN EASTER DRAMA 


CHARACTERS 


THOMAS, the twin. 

MARY, the mother of Jesus. 

JOHN, the disciple whom Jesus loved. 
SIMON PETER. 

MARY MAGDALENE. 

CLEOPAS. 

THE RISEN CHRIST. 


SCENE I 
THE TRIUMPH OF DEATH, DOUBT, AND DARKNESS 


(Time, Saturday, the day after the crucifixion. 
Place, the house of JOHN in Jerusalem, where MARY, 
the mother of Jesus, 1s being tenderly cared for by 
the disciple whom Jesus loved and to whom he com- 
mitted his mother in one of the last words spoken 
from the cross. In this house of mourning are gath- 
ered MARY, the mother of Jesus, MARY MAGDALENE, 
JOHN and THOMAS.) 


THOMAS: It is death if we remain in Jerusalem, 
and it is death if we try to get out of Jerusalem. 
Every gate leading out of the city is guarded by sol- 
diers, and all Galileans are stopped, questioned, and 
arrested on suspicion of being followers of Jesus. 
It is a sorry end to our high adventure, but it has 
turned out as I prophesied. Did I not warn the 
Master that to cross the Jordan into Judea meant 
death for all of us, and when he refused to heed my 
warning did I not say, “‘ Let us also go that we may 
die with him?” 

JOHN: I shall welcome death since the Master no 
longer lives. The light has gone out, and who cares 
to live in the darkness? Our lives are ended, and it 
would be a pity not to die. It breaks my heart when 
I think that a life so beautiful, so gracious, so divine 
should end on a Roman cross! 

MARY MAGDALENE: Are you sure that his life 
ended on the cross? 
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THOMAS: I am sure. Death is always the end 
of life, and what comes after death, who can tell. 

MARY MAGDALENE: Our friend Lazarus was dead; 
was buried in a rock-hewn sepulcher, but today he 
lives. In the presence of death love will always 
dream of a resurrection. 

THOMAS: I do not believe that Lazarus was dead. 
He was in a trance, and when the stone was rolled 
away, and the fresh air of heaven rushed in, he 
heard the commanding voice of Jesus as he cried, 
“Lazarus, come forth!” and he came forth. I can 
believe that, for it is reasonable. But when a man 
dies, he is dead, and that is the end of him. We 
know that Jesus is dead. Was he not crucified? 
Did we not see the Roman soldier thrust the spear in 
his side? Somewhere in the spirit world we may 
find him, but he will not return to us. 

MARY MAGDALENE: What you say sounds reason- 
able, but there are some things in a woman’s heart 
that are above reason, and because I love I hope. 

THOMAS: I, too, love, but I no longer hope. Love 
is greater than hope, for love survives when hope 
perishes. All my hopes and dreams and ambitions 
were shattered when I heard the Master give utter- 
ance to that awful cry upon the cross, “It is 
finished!” But for love of him I would still forsake 
kindred and home and life itself. 

MARY MAGDALENE: It may be that the earthly life 
of Jesus ended on the cross, but the good news he 
proclaimed still lives. Pilate and his soldiers, the 
priests and the Pharisees, all the power and might 
of Rome, cannot destroy the principles of his king- 
dom. Brute force with its spears and swords and 


[ 142 ] 


Thomas, the Twin 


rods can easily put an end to these frail bodies of 
ours, but ideas escape all physical instruments of 
torture. They have an indestructible life. 

THOMAS: All you have said doesn’t change the 
fact that we are beaten, broken men, followers of a 
man who has been put to death as a criminal. Our 
enemies are triumphant, and we shall be hunted 
down like wild beasts and put to death. The gospel 
may be indestructible, but of what value is it if not 
one of us be left alive to proclaim it? 

MARY MAGDALENE: The Father who sent his Son 
with the gospel for a lost world will find a way of 
preserving that gospel. 

MARY, THE MOTHER OF JESUS: I think of him the 
night he was born in the cow-stable, over thirty 
years ago. I held him in my arms. Oh the rapture 
of that moment! He was so tiny, so helpless, so 
dependent upon me, his mother! It was a bit of 
heaven that I held in my arms, and my soul did 
magnify the Lord. I suppose that every baby seems 
like a miracle to every mother, but my baby was dif- 
ferent from all others. His eyes were so bright and 
clear, with a wisdom that was not of this world 
shining in them. When he was but a little child I 
used to take him to the synagogue, and often he 
would talk to the rabbis of the Law and the Prophets. 
They were always filled with amazement, and used 
to ask me where he gained his wonderful knowledge 
of God and our holy religion. I was not able to 
answer them. He seemed to know things without 
being taught. He was a marvel even to me, his 
mother, but although I could not understand him, I 
could love and cherish him. And now he is dead. 
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Through my blinding tears I watched him die. 
Killed by the very people whom he loved and had 
come to save! “ Yea, and a sword shall pierce 
through thine own soul.” J know now what Simeon 
meant. I often wondered what he meant. 

JOHN: Who was Simeon, and what do you mean 
by a sword piercing through thine own soul? 

MARY: Simeon was a righteous and devout man 
who lived in Jerusalem. It had been revealed to him 
by the Holy Spirit that he would not see death before 
he saw the Messiah. When my son was forty days 
old, according to the customs of our fathers, I took 
him to the Temple, and when Simeon saw him, he 
received him into his arms, and blessed God, and 
said, “‘ Now Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart in 
peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which 
thou preparest before the face of all the people; a 
light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy 
people Israel.” After he had blessed my Son he 
said to me, “ Behold, this Child is sent for the falling 
and rising again of many in Israel, and for a sign 
that shall be spoken against. Yea, and a sword shall 
pierce through thine own soul also.” Did I not feel 
the piercing of the sword as I stood yesterday by the 
cross? The hammer that drove the nails into the 
quivering flesh of my Son drove nails into my heart. 
The spear that was thrust into the side of my Son 
pierced through my heart-strings. When he cried, 
“Tt is finished!” and gave up the ghost, life was 
finished for me. My sun had gone down at midday. 
O Jesus! would I had died with thee! 

MARY MAGDALENE: The sun that will go down to- 
day in a golden splendor will rise even more glorious 
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on the morrow. This dark night may be followed 
by the gleam of a new day. 

THOMAS: Mary, why do you persist in cherishing 
hopes that can never be fulfilled? It is better to face 
a fact, however ugly and disturbing that fact may 
be, than to play a game of make-believe in a world 
of illusions. Jesus is dead—dead beyond any hope 
of a resurrection. Because he died on a cross no 
one will ever believe the good news that he preached, 
for is it not written in the Law, “ Cursed is every one 
that hangeth upon a tree”? As followers of a man 
who died under a curse we are outcasts even among 
our own people. The only thing we can do is to 
meet death as bravely as did the man who we once 
thought was to be the Saviour of his people. 


SCENE II 
THE RESURRECTION DAY 


(Time, Sunday evening, April 9, A. D. 30. Place, 
the upper room in Jerusalem. It has been the great- 
est day in human history. Since the first gray dawn 
streaked the sky the most marvelous tales have been 
flying from mouth to mouth. The Roman watch 
ordered out to guard the sepulcher of JESUS rushed 
to the priests, and with white faces and trembling 
lips told the story of an earthquake which had burst 
the grave of the Nazarene. Word has been sent to 
the disciples and others, who are known to be fol- 
lowers of JESUS, and who in secret hiding-places are 
in fear of their lives, to meet in the upper room in 
Jerusalem where the Last Supper was celebrated 
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and the farewell discourses of JESUS were spoken. 
A goodly number are gathered. Some are convinced 
that JESUS is alive, but the greater number are in- 
credulous.) 


JOHN: I have summoned you to this meeting in 
order that you may have a correct understanding 
of the strange events that have happened since early 
morning. Simon Peter spent the night at my home 
and at the break of day we were awakened by Mary 
Magdalene pounding at the door. She told us that 
while it was yet dark she and two other women had 
gone to the tomb of Jesus with spices that they 
might anoint his body. But when they arrived they 
found that the great stone which guarded the sepul- 
cher had been rolled away and the body of Jesus had 
disappeared. Peter and I hastened to the tomb and 
we know that the words of Mary are true. We can 
testify to the fact of an empty tomb. 

ONE OF THE DISCIPLES: But an empty tomb does 
not necessarily mean that Jesus is alive. It may 
simply mean that the authorities have removed the 
body of Jesus to some other place. 

JOHN: But the authorities are in a panic over the 
disappearance of the body. I have learned that the 
soldiers who guarded the tomb have been bribed by 
the chief priests to give out a report that the disciples 
of Jesus came by night and stole the body away 
while they slept. I know that no disciple was near 
the tomb during the hours of the night. I have seen 
the empty tomb and a new hope is born in my heart. 

(As they talk together some one is heard knock- 
ing at the door.) 
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JOHN: Who is there? 

VOICE FROM WITHOUT: It is I, Mary Magdalene. 
Hasten and open the door, for I bring glorious news 
of the Master. 

(MARY enters. Her face is radiant. She seems 
like the very incarnation of j0y.) 

Mary: I have seen the Lord! 

JOHN: Where did you see him? 

MArRy: I saw him in the garden shortly after you 
and Peter went away. 

JOHN: Why did you not bring the good news to 
us before? 

MARY: Because he sent me with a message to his 
brethren that they depart into Galilee, and there 
they should see him. 

JOHN: In what manner did he appear unto you? 

MAry: I was standing without at the tomb weep- 
ing. I noticed near-by a Man whom I supposed to be 
the gardener, and he said, ‘‘ Woman, why weepest 
thou? Whom seekest thou?” And I said, “ Sir, if 
thou hast borne him hence, tell me where thou hast 
laid him, and I will take him away.” He said to me, 
“Mary.” I knew that voice. Seven devils had once 
fled from my body when he spoke to me in tones of 
penetrating tenderness and power. Oh the joy of 
that moment! I was so happy I felt that my soul 
would surely fly away from my body. I cried out, 
“ Rabboni! ” and was about to throw myself at his 
feet, when he said: “ Touch me not, for I am not yet 
ascended unto my Father, but go unto my brethren, 
and say to them, I ascend unto my Father and your 
Father, and my God and your God.” 

(As the disciples are questioning MARY concern- 
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ing the appearance of JESUS a voice is heard out- 
side, and when the door is opened there enters SIMON 
PETER. ) 

PETER: Brethren, you know how in my cowardly 
fear I denied my Lord, swearing with great oaths 
that I knew not the man. As the soldiers were lead- 
ing him away, he turned and looked at me. It wasa 
look of pity, of tender reproach. That moment I 
longed for death. I was tempted to put an end to 
my life, even as Judas Iscariot put an end to his 
life. I knew that I would go down to my grave 
haunted by the face of the man I had denied. But 
today I have seen the Lord, and he has spoken to me 
gracious words of forgiveness. He has lifted me up 
out of the horrible pit and miry clay and placed my 
feet on the solid rock. My life is changed. I am 
no longer Simon, the unreliable, but Peter, the rock. 
From henceforth I shall fear the face of no man. 
I testify not only to an empty tomb, but to a risen 
Christ. But listen, I hear some one knocking at the 
door. Let the bolts be withdrawn and the door 
opened. 

(As the door swings open there enter CLEOPAS 
and a disciple whose name is not given.) 

CLEOPAS: The Lord is alive! Hear our testimony. 
Today, my friend and I were going to Emmaus, and 
as we walked we talked of the strange and terrible 
events of the past days. There was no rainbow in 
our sky. We were weary, disillusioned, stunned by 
grief, and the light of our faith had become a flicker- - 
ing flame. As we were traveling along the dusty 
highway, a Traveler joined himself to our company. 
In reply to his questionings we told him all the sad 
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and terrible story of the crucifixion of our Lord. 
We confessed to him that we had cherished the hope 
that this Man who had been nailed to the cross, was 
he who should redeem Israel. Then the Stranger, in 
language that was like the strain of half-forgotten 
music, began to interpret to us the Scriptures, be- 
ginning from Moses and the prophets. We arrived 
at a certain village, and the Stranger made as though 
he would go farther. But the words of the Traveler 
had set our pulses beating mysteriously, and some- 
how the glory had come back to the sky that only 
a few hours before was so gray, and a strange hope 
had started singing in our hearts. And we laid 
hands on him, beseeching him and said, ‘‘ Abide with 
us, for it is toward evening, and the day is far 
spent.” And the Traveler came in with us, and as 
we sat down to meat, he broke bread and blessed it, 
and instantly our eyes were opened, and we recog- 
nized the Stranger as him who had been crucified 
upon a cross and buried in a sepulcher. And as we 
looked, he vanished from our sight, and we said, 
“ Did not our hearts burn within us as he talked with 
us by the way?” So, in that same hour, we rose up, 
and have hurried to tell you the good news that the 
Master is alive. 

JOHN: Who is this Stranger standing in our 
midst? The doors are shut and bolted. I know not 
how he has entered. His eyes are like a flame of 
fire, and his countenance is as the sun shining in its 
_ strength. It isa spirit. I am terrified and afraid. 

JESUS: It is I; be not afraid. See my hands and 
my feet. A spirit hath not flesh and bones as ye 
behold me having. 
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PETER: It is the Lord risen from the dead. 

JESUS: Peace be unto you. As the Father hath 
sent me, even so send I you. In the world ye shall 
have tribulation, but in me ye shall have peace. Be 
of good cheer, I have overcome the world. Ye shall 
receive power, after the Holy Spirit has come upon 
you, and ye shall be witnesses of me in Jerusalem, 
in Judea, in Samaria, and in the uttermost parts of 
the earth. 

JOHN: He is no longer with us. He has disap- 
peared as suddenly as he appeared to us. It is the 
same Jesus who walked with us in Galilee, but he has 
manifested himself to us in another form. 

PETER: Today is Christ risen from the dead. We 
know now that he is in very truth the Son of the 
living God. On this rock we shall build the church, 
and in the words of our Lord, himself, “‘ The gates of 
hell shall not prevail against it.” We have now a 
message for the people of Jerusalem. Jesus chose 
twelve to be his apostles. Judas by transgression 
fell that he might go to his own place, but where 
is Thomas, who is called the twin? 

JOHN: He is at my home. I urged him to attend 
this meeting. Since the crucifixion he has been like 
a man bereft of reason. He sees nothing but death 
and destruction for all of us. Let us go and tell him 
the good news, that Jesus lives. 
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SCENE III 
THE PRINTS OF THE NAILS 


(Time, Sunday evening, April 16, A. D. 30. Place, 
the upper room in Jerusalem. THOMAS has been 
persuaded to attend this meeting. He still refuses to 
believe that the Man who was dead is alive again.) 


THOMAS: When you ask me to believe that Jesus 
is alive, you ask me to believe something that I 
know cannot be true. I stood at the cross. I saw the 
nails driven in. I watched the Roman soldier thrust 
his spear into his side. I heard him cry, “It is 
finished!” If I could believe that Jesus is risen 
from the dead I would be the happiest man in the 
world, but I cannot make myself believe a thing 
is so when I know it is not so. Your news is so 
good that it is too good to be true. 

JOHN: But Mary met Jesus and talked with him 
in the garden. 

THOMAS: Mary saw what she wanted to see. She 
went to the tomb of Jesus early in the morning, while 
it was yet dark. You must bear in mind that she 
was tormerly a woman with an unbalanced mind. 
She went to the tomb expecting a miracle. In the 
shadows of the garden she met a Man whom she 
supposed to be the gardener. She wanted to believe 
that the gardener was Jesus, and because she wanted 
to believe, she believed. She believed because she 
saw, and she saw what she wanted to see. 

JOHN: We believe that the testimony of Mary is 
true, but remember she was not the only one to see 
Jesus. Cleopas and his companion walked and talked 
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with Jesus, and he was made known unto them in 
the breaking of bread. 

THOMAS: Cleopas and the other disciple had heard 
the story of the women. On the way to Emmaus a 
Traveler joined their company. They did not know 
the Traveler was Jesus. They invited him to dine 
with them. They said that when the Traveler took 
bread and broke it they knew that he was Jesus. If 
the Traveler was Jesus, how was it they did not 
recognize him as he walked with them along the 
roadside? Because their hearts burned within them 
as he talked with them by the way is no evidence 
that the Traveler was Jesus. They were self-de- 
ceived, unconscious victims of a passionate desire to 
believe that Jesus was alive. I cannot accept their 
testimony. 

JOHN: But he appeared to us in the upper room 
where we are gathered tonight. 

THOMAS: God forbid that I should put any ob- 
struction in the way of your belief, but I am a plain 
man, and what other men have seen cannot be proof 
to me. You were in this room a week ago. You 
had just listened to the story of Mary Magdalene. 
Cleopas and his companion came in with their 
strange tale. You were all overwrought, excitable, 
expectant, looking for a miracle. The lights burned 
low. You were thrilled by the possibility that to 
you, also, might come a vision of Jesus. You were in 
that state of mind in which you no longer reasoned. 
You were mastered by your feelings. Suddenly 
something happened. You imagined that you saw 
Jesus and heard him speak to you. You saw and 
you heard what you wanted to see and hear. 
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JOHN: We who were here a week ago know that 
Jesus is alive. If you will not accept our testimony, 
how can we convince you that Jesus lives? 

THOMAS: No words that any man could utter 
could convince me. Except I shall see in his hands 
the print of the nails, and put my finger in the print 
of the nails, and put my hand in his side, I will not 
believe. 

(THOMAS has just finished speaking these words 
when suddenly JESUS stands in the midst. He looks 
at THOMAS whose eyes are big with wonder.) 

JESUS: Thomas, you demand atest. Reach hither 
thy finger, and see my hands; and reach hither thy 
hand, and put it in my side, and be not faithless, but 
believing. 

THOMAS: My Lord and my God. 

JESUS: Thomas, because thou hast seen me thou 
hast believed. Blessed are they that have not seen, 
and yet have believed. 
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